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PREFACES  TO  THE  PRESENT  EDITION 


BY  THE  MUSICAL  EDITOR 

In  compiling  this  collection  of  tunes,  I  have  as  far  as  possible 
selected  only  such  as  are  not  associated  with  other  words.  The 
carrying  out  of  this  principle  has  prevented  my  choosing  many  well- 
known  tunes. 

A  few  of  the  hymns  have  been  set  as  part-songs;  and  four  as 
solos.  The  latter  could  be  sung  as  unison  songs  by  a  number  of 
voices.  In  the  case  of  three  of  the  hymns  the  metres  were  so  irregular 
as  to  render  the  setting  to  ordinary  hymn-tunes  impossible.  In  these 
instances  the  words  have  been  pointed  as  canticles  and  chants  selected 
for  them.  Besides  these  three  canticles,  there  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  the 
book  the  words  of  fourteen  more.  These  I  have  pointed;  but  instead 
of  printing  the  chant-tunes  I  only  refer  to  suitable  ones  which  will  be 
found  in  the  Westminster  Abbey  Chant  Book  (Novello  &  Co.,  1, 
Berners  Street,  London,  W.).  The  numbers  given  refer  to  those  in 
the  above  book.  For  the  singing  of  the  canticles  I  beg  to  offer  the 
following  instructions: 

The  verse  in  italics  at  the  end  of  each  canticle  should  in  all  cases 
be  sung  to  Chant  185.  It  must  be  sung  in  the  same  key  as  the 
previous  tune.  It  is  important  that  the  words  be  clearly  sung,  and  that 
attention  be  paid  to  the  marks  of  expression  affixed  to  each  verse. 

Where  there  is  no  word  after  the  pause  (indicated  by  the  accent  a  ), 
the  accented  word  should  be  sung  as  a  semibreve,  in  strict  time,  thus — 

(Reciting  note) 


$ 


l^^fe^l 


Fellowship  in  the  moral         life         is       sal   -  va  -  tion. 

When   there   is  one   syllable   or  a  word    of  one  syllable  after  the 
accent,  thus — 


1 


¥ 


t=$ 


Infinite  is  the        help     that; 


When  two  words  or  syllables,  thus- 


That 


ur  -  ges 


us 


Or  when  four  words  or  syllables,  thus- 


I 


I 


¥ 


Moral  Nature       long-ing     to      be       fed     and    strengthened,* 

breath  should  only  be  taken  at  the  double  bar;  but  in  the  event  of 
many  words  having  to  be  sung  or  recited  to  the  first  note,  breath  may 
be  taken  after  the  accent,  or  at  any  comma  appearing  during  the 
"recitation".  The  words  to  the  "recitation,"  or  reciting  note,  should 
be  sung  evenly  and  without  pause  until  the  accent  (  a  ). 

The  following  hints  on  hymn-singing  may  also  be  of  value: 

Strict  time   should   be   maintained   by  the  choir  or  those  leading. 

A  common  fault  in  the  singing  of  hymns  is  that  the  congregation 
lead  the  choir,  and  not  the  choir  the  congregation. 

When  the  congregation  drag  or  show  a  tendency  to  hold  on  certain 
notes,  the  choir  should  keep  up  a  rhythmic  swing,  until  the  others 
are  forced  to  comply  with  them.  No  "ralentando"  should  be  made 
until  the  last  line  of  the  last  verse  of  a  hymn. 

Do  not  sing  quiet  passages  more  slowly  than  loud  ones,  or  loud 
more  quickly  than  slow. 

The  last  bar  of  a  hymn  should  be  sung  and  the  next  verse  taken 
up  in  strict  time.  No  pause  should  be  made  on  the  last  chord,  unless 
so  indicated  in  the  music. 

As  soon  as  the  hymn-tune  has  been  played  through  on  the  organ, 
the  choir  should  at  once  start  the  verse  in  time. 

It  is  usual  to  make  a  slight  pause  at  the  end  of  the  second  line 
of  a  long  metre  hymn. 

Take  breath  at  commas  and  all  other  stops,  but  not  at  the  end 
of  lines  where  there  is  no  stop.    At  the  sign'  breath  should  be  taken. 

In  this  collection  marks  of  expression  have  in  most  cases  been 
attached  to  the  first  verse  only,  but  it  must  not  be  inferred  that  the 
other  verses  are  therefore  to  be  sung  without  expression.  The  sentiment 
of  the  words  of  each  verse  should  determine  the  special  expression  to 
be  given,  but  it  should  always  be  borne  in  mind  that  the  choir  is 
leading,  and  that  if  they  indulge  in  an  ultra-expressive  or  exaggerated 
performance,  the  congregation  will  be  tempted  to  listen  to  the  choir 
instead  of  singing  themselves. 

When  two  syllables  appear  at  the  end  of  a  line  before  a  double  bar, 
they  should  be  sung  as  above.     When  three  syllables,  thus— 


m 


com  -  fort  -  ed 
VI 


Straightforward  and  bold  renderings  of  hymns  on  the  part  of  those 
leading  are  more  likely  to  have  the  desired  effect  of  making  the  con- 
gregation join  heartily  in  the  singing. 

The  German  Chorales  should  be  sung  slowly  and  the  tone  well 
sustained  on  the  pauses  and  long  notes  which  sometimes  occur  at  the 
end  of  lines. 

As  Musical  Editor  of  the  Ethical  Hymn  Book  I  beg  to  tender  my 
thanks  to  Miss  Lucy  Broadwood  and  to  Mr.  S.  Stagoll  Higham,  for 
bringing  certain  old  tunes  to  my  notice.  I  wish  also  to  thank  Mr. 
A.  J.K.  Hamilton,  Mr.  Arnold  F.  Jones  and  Mr.  Clemens  von  Franckenstein, 
for  kindly  composing  tunes  for  this  collection. 

April,  1905.  Norman  O'Neill. 


BY  THE  LITERARY  EDITORS 

A  new  title  has  been  given  to  this  the  second  edition  of  "Ethical 
Songs  with  Music".  The  Council  of  the  Union  of  Ethical  Societies 
and  the  compilers  of  this  collection  of  lyrics  agreed  unanimously  that 
the  generic  term  "Song"  was  too  comprehensive,  inasmuch  as  our 
selections  of  verse  belong  to  that  specific  class  of  songs  which  is 
universally  called  "Hymns".  Hymns  are  songs  in  praise  of  what  is 
held  to  be  supremely  sacred;  and  the  poems  in  this  collection  are  in 
praise  of  Duty,  Truth,  Beauty,  Nature,  and  Life. 

The  former  edition  contained  only  147  selections  of  verse;  this 
volume  contains  313,  besides  14  canticles  not  in  verse.  Our  object 
in  including  these  latter  is  twofold.  It  greatly  increases  the  variety 
in  congregational  music  if,  besides  the  hymn-tunes,  chant-music  is  also 
sung,  since  the  rhythm  and  movement  of  the  latter  are  different  from 
those  of  hymns.  There  is,  however,  a  more  urgent  reason  for  intro- 
ducing canticles.  The  precise  metrical  and  often  rhyming  character  of 
ordinary  poetry  gives  no  adequate  expression  to  the,  as  yet,  partly 
unformed  and  growing  nature  of  our  ethical  religion  and  our  ethical 
organisations.  Kugged  rhythm  without  metre  more  happily  symbolises 
and  expresses  our  present  stage  of  development.  Chant-music,  besides, 
adapts  itself  more  sensitively  to  the  intellectual  meaning  of  the  words 
than  do  the  relatively  rigid  hymn-tunes.  The  musician  who  "points" 
the  canticle  endeavours  to  divide  it  so  as  to  throw  the  emphasis  and 
expression  exactly  upon  the  right  word;  and  the  occasional  grouping 
of  many  syllables  on  to  one  note  gives  contrast  of  movement  and  spirit 
from  line  to  line,  such  as  is  impossible  in  a  hymn. 

AVe  submit  these  considerations,  because  the  public  has  overlooked 
the  real  characteristics  of  canticles,  and  has  associated  them  exclusively 
with  Old  Testament  Psalms,  the  meaning  of  which  is  oftentimes  repellent 
or  obscure.  The  canticles  here  are  offered,  however,  not  as  perfect 
models,  but  rather  as  useful  hints  of  a  new  direction  in  which  ethical 
sentiments  may  find  embodiment. 

VII 


As  the  lyrics  contained  in  this  volume  and  the  tunes  to  which 
they  are  set  are  for  the  most  part  unfamiliar  to  the  general  public, 
we  beg  to  remind  Societies  intending  to  use  this  book,  that  no  one 
can  rightly  judge  of  the  singing  quality  either  of  the  words  of  a  hymn 
or  of  a  tune,  until  both  words  and  tune  are  known  by  heart.  In 
proportion  as  the  members  of  a  congregation  need  to  make  a  conscious 
effort  to  sing  the  words  and  notes  correctly,  by  so  much  is  the  best 
effect  of  congregational  singing  not  yet  attained.  It  can  never  be  known 
how  much  "swing"  a  tune  or  the  words  of  a  hymn  really  possess,  until  sung 
spontaneously  and  without  effort.  It  follows,  therefore,  that  the  intro- 
duction of  new  words  and  tunes  requires  patience  and  systematic  training 
and  a  general  appreciation  among  the  congregation  of  the  importance 
of  knowing  the  hymns  and  tunes  by  heart.  We  would  urge  that  no 
congregation  be  tempted  to  fall  back  on  familiar  church-tunes  merely 
in  order  to  secure  general  congregational  singing  immediately,  or  in 
order  to  avoid  the  irksomeness  of  practising  the  new  tunes.  Experience 
in  many  cases  has  shown  that  it  is  neither  in  the  best  taste  nor  is  it 
far-sighted  wisdom  to  sing  our  words  to  tunes  which  in  the  public 
mind  are  associated  with  words  expressing  either  antagonistic  sentiments 
or  emotions  of  a  totally  different  order.  Let  the  stream  of  our  new 
ideas  flow  in  new  musical  channels. 

Societies  wishing  to  purchase  a  number  of  copies  of  this  Tune- 
Book  on  as  favourable  terms  as  possible  are  requested  to  communicate 
with  the  Literary  Agent  of  the  Council  of  the  Union  of  Ethical 
Societies,   19,  Buckingham  Street,  Strand,  London,  W.C. 

We  would  call  attention  to  the  new  edition  (March,  1905)  of  the 
"Ethical  Hymn  Book"  (words  only),  which  corresponds  exactly  to  this 
volume.  It  is  published  by  Messrs.  Swan  Sonnenschein  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  25, 
High  Street,  Bloomsbury,  London,  W.C,  at  Is.  It  can  also  be  procured 
from  the  Council's  Literary  Agent. 

On  behalf  of  the  Union  of  Ethical  Societies,  the  compilers  herein- 
express  sincere  thanks  to  the  following  authors  and  other  owners  of 
copyright  who  have  generously  granted  them  the  privilege  of  reprinting 
poems.  In  our  first  edition  permission  was  received  from: — Messrs. 
George  Bell  and  Sons,  for  Nos.  63,  85,  92,  116,  153,  and  226;  Messrs. 
Macmillan,  for  No.  239;  Mrs.  Matthew  Arnold,  for  Nos.  2,  79,  and 
89;  Lady  Bowring,  for  Nos.  55,  137,  and  143;  Mrs.  Bullock,  for  No.  5; 
Mrs.  W.  M.  W.  Call,  for  Nos.  17,  115,  149,  and  206;  Messrs.  Chapman 
and  Hall,  for  Nos.  71  and  200;  Mrs.  Arthur  Clough,  for  Nos.  32, 
178,  223,  and  234;  Lord  Houghton,  for  Nos.  119  and  140;  Sir  Lewis 
Morris,  for  Nos.  83,  197,  210,  227,  and  235;  the  Rev.  Win.  Neville, 
for  Nos.  34  and  194;  Messrs.  James  Nisbet  and  Co.,  for  No.  134; 
Messrs.  Houghton,  Mifflin  and  Co.,  of  Boston,  U.S.A.,  for  the  use  in 
America  of  all  the  selected  poems  of  Longfellow,  Lowell  and  Whittier. 

For  the  second  edition  of  the  word-book  we  received  permission 
from  Messrs.  George  Bell  and  Sons,  for  Adelaide  Procter's  verses; 
Messrs.  Blackwood  and  the  Executors  of  George  Eliot,  for  George 
Eliot's;  Horatio  Browne,  Esq.,  for  J.  A.  Symonds's;  Edward  Carpenter, 
Esq.,  for  his  own;  S.  C.  Cockerell,  Esq.,  for  William  Morris's;  Edmund 
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Gosse,  Esq.,  for  his  own;  Mrs.  Frederic  Harrison,  for  verses  from  the 
"Positivist's  Hymn  Book";  Messrs.  Macmillan  and  Co.,  Ltd.,  for  Matthew 
Arnold's,  A.  H.  C lough's,  and  Lord  Tennyson's;  E.  Myers,  Esq.,  for 
his  verses  from  a  chorus  in  "The  Puritans";  Messrs.  James  Msbet 
and  Co.,  Ltd.,  for  H.  Bonar's;  Messrs.  George  Routledge  and  Sons, 
for  G.  Massey's;  Messrs.  Smith,  Elder  and  Co.,  for  W.  M.  W.  Call's 
and  Robert  Browning's;  A.  C.  Swinburne,  Esq.  (Messrs.  Chatto  and 
Windus),  for  his  own. 

For  the  third  edition  of  the  word-book  permission  was  given  us 
by  Sir  Lewis  Morris,  Mr.  William  Watson,  Mr.  R.  H.  U.  Bloor,  Dr. 
C.  J.  Whitby,  Mr.  C.  E.  Hooper,  Mr.  G.  Spiller,  and  Mr.  Harrold 
Johnson.  The  compilers  have  attempted  to  reach  all  the  holders  of 
copyright  and  apologise  in  case  of  accidental  omissions. 

A      •,    inn-  Stanton  Coit. 

April,  190o. 

Gustav  Spiller. 
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FEOM  THE  PKEFACE  TO  THE  FIEST  EDITION 


The  Compilers  would  gratefully  thank  the  following  composers,  repre- 
sentatives, and  musical  firms,  for  their  generous  kindness  in  allowing  free 
use  of  copyright  tunes: — 


Rev.  Henry  Allon,  D.D. 
J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  Esq. 
Rev.  H.  A.  Crosbie. 
Frederick  Dykes,  Esq. 
J.  W.  Elliott,  Esq. 
W.  C.  Filby,  Esq. 
Alfred  R.  Gaul,  Esq. 
Rev.  Edward  Husband. 
John  Jefferys,  Esq. 
T.  A.  Johnson,  Esq. 
C.  E.  Kettle,  Esq. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Lester,  Editor  of  "Lichfield 
Mission  Tune-Book,"  for  No.  69  [154]. 
Mrs.  Julian  Marshall.         a 


Russell  Martineau,  Esq.,  M.A. 

Clement  H.  Perrot,  Esq. 

Sir  John  Stainer. 

Josef  Trousselle,  Esq. 

Rev.  J.  T.  Whitehead. 

T.  A.  Willis,  Esq. 

Messrs.  Marriott  and  Williams,  for 
No.  50  [117]. 

The  Proprietors  of  the  "Psalmist." 

The  Proprietors  of  the  'Bristol  Tune- 
Book." 

The  Compilers  of  "Congregational 
Church  Music." 


If  any  copyright  poem  or  tune,  for  the  use  of  which  permission  has 
not  been  obtained,  be  found  in  this  collection,  the  Compilers  express  their 
regret;  great  pains  have  been  taken  to  reach  every  contributor,  but  in  one 
or  two  cases  without  success.  It  is  hoped  that  an  omission  due  to  ignorance 
may  be  generously  pardoned. 

Finally,  the  Compilers  would  tender  their  especial  thanks  to  Mrs.  Julian 
Marshall  and  to  Mr.  John  Jefferys  for  the  assistance  of  their  valuable  musical 
criticism  and  advice. 

Leighton  Hall  Neighbourhood  Guild, 
Kentish  Town,  N.W. 

January,  1892. 
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97  The  Issues  are  Great Lowell,  James  Russell. 

98  Present  Blessings Arnold,  Matthew. 

99  Silent  Growth Lynch,  T.  T. 

100  My  Mind  to  me  a  Kingdom  is A(/er>  &w  Edward. 

Mil  Triumph  in  Death Shakespeare,  William. 

102  Of  .Man's  Mortality Wastell,   Simon,   and  Beau- 

mont, Francis. 

103  Just  Actions  Conquer  Death Shirley,  James. 

IU4    Iinmoital    Deeds Watch,  Rev.  E. 

L05  0  may   I   .Join  the  Choir  Invisible.     .     .     .  Eliot,  George. 

10G  Whom  should  Man  Reject? Swinburne,  Algernon  Cltarlcs. 
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107  The  Angel  Heart  of  Man   .......  Lowell.  James  Russell. 

108  The  Golden  City Adler,  Dr.  Felix. 

109  I  dare  not  Scorn  the  Meanest  Thing.     .     .  Nicoll,  Robert. 

110  Forward .     . 

111  Not  in  Vain  is  Faith  in  Man Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 

112  The  Day  of  Days Morris,  William. 

113  The  Human  Outlook Symonds,  John  Addington. 

114  I  will  not  Shut  me  from  my  Kind     .     .     .  Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord. 

115  The  New  Order Call,   W.  M.    W. 

116  Each  has  some  Part  to  Play Procter,  Adelaide  Anne. 

117  There  are  Lonely  Hearts  to  Cherish  .     .     . 

118  Architects  of  Fate Longfellow,  H.   W. 

119  Each  Life  Bears  Good  or  Evil  Fruit.     .     .  Houghton,  Lord. 

120  The  March  of  the  Workers Morris,  William. 

121  The  Fruits  of  Labour White,  F.  M. 

122  Our  Foes Bulfinch,  Rev.  S.  G. 

123  Banded  Together Spiller,  Gustav. 

124  We  can  Make  our  Lives  Sublime  ....  Longfellow,  H.    W. 

125  Service  is  the  Sweetest  .Toy ' 

126  O  Human  Heart!  thou  hast  a  Song    .     .     .  Adams,  Sarah  Fuller. 

127  Mankind  are  One  in  Spirit Lowell,  James  Russell. 

12S  Now  Comes  the  Peace Quin,  Malcolm. 

129  Warfare  against  Evil Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 

130  Dreamer,  Act! Caper n,  Edward. 

131  No  Toil  is  in  Vain     . Montgomery,  James. 

1  -52  Rest  is  the  Fitting  of  Self  to  its  Sphere    .  Dwight,  J.  S. 

133  Seize  the  Present Burrington,  Frederick. 

134  He  Liveth  Long  who  Liveth  Well      .     .     .  Bonar,  Horatius,  D.D. 

135  The  Clarion  Call  to  Duty 

136  Life  is  Onward 

137  From  Good  to  Better Bowring,  Sir  John. 

138  In  Thy  Hour  of  Need Clough,  Arthur  Hugh. 

139  Work  for  Man's  Salvation Spiller,  Gustav. 

140  Fruitful  Sorrow Houghton,  Lord. 

141  Feed  the  Flame  your  Fathers  Lit  ....  Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 

142  England,  Arise! Carpenter,  Edward. 

143  Heart-Culture Bowring,  Sir  John. 

144  Not  by  Sudden  Flight Longfellow,  H.   W. 

145  Our    Hearts    may    Lift    the  World's  Heart 

Higher Gosse,  Edmund. 

146  No  Compromise  with  Sin Lowell,  James  Russell. 

147  Be  up  and  Stirring Mackay,  Charles. 

148  For  the  Cause  of  Man Morris,  William. 

149  Let  in  the  Holy  Light Call,  W.  M.  W. 

150  The  Crown  To-morrow Massey,  Gerald. 

151  Ever  Cheery Peacock,  J.  M. 

152  Comradeship Keble,  Rev.  John. 

153  Past  and  Present Procter,  Adelaide  Anne. 

154  The  Promised  Land  is  Sure Ellis,  H.  H. 

155  Defend  the  Poor  and  Desolate Milton,  John  (altered). 

156  What  Triumphs  are  Before  us Chignell,  Rev.  T.  W. 

157  The  Men  who  Thought  and  Wrought      .     .  Bockett,  F.  W. 

158  The  Rescue  of  the  Outcasts Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles. 

159  From  Youth  to  Age 

160  When  Wealth  no  more  shall  Rest  in  Moundea 

Heaps Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord. 

161  The  Influence  of  Good  Deeds Longfellow,  H.   W. 

102  The  Ideal  State Jones,  Sir   W. 

163  There  is  a  Song  now  Singing Spitta,  C.  J.  P. 

1G4  The  Patriot's  Song     .     . Hosmer,  F.  L. 
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165  The  Peace  of  Pity Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 

166  The  Welcoming  of  a  Child Bockett,  F.  W. 

167  Who  is  thy  Neighbour? Peabody,  Rev.  W.  B.  0. 

168  Loyal  Service ...  Fox,  W.  J. 

169  O  Thought  at  Random  Cast Mackay,   Charles. 

170  Ceasing  to  Give,  we  Cease  to  Have    .     .     .  Trench,  R.  C. 

171  Human  Faith Guggenberger,  L.  (altered). 

172  The  Joy  of  Serving Drennan,  Dr.  W. 

173  To  Mercy,  Pity,  Peace,  and  Love  ....  Blake,  William. 

174  All  Men  are  Equal Martineau,  Harriet. 

175  Love  thou  thy  Land Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord. 

176  Are  we  not  Brothers  all? Johns,  Rev.  J. 

177  The  Holy  Church Long  fellow,  Samuel. 

178  The  Hidden  Future Clouyh,  Arthur  Hugh. 

179  The  Distant  Vision  Consoles  us      ....  Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles. 

180  The  Heart  is  Supreme Longfellow,  H.  W. 

181  What  Might  be  Done Mackay,  Charles. 

182  We  Bend,  not  Break Nicoll,  Robert. 

183  The  Presence  of  Perpetual  Love     ....  Landon,  Letitia  E. 

184  Freedom  Scorns  Extremes Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord. 

185  The  Power  of  Love  is  Growing Spiller,  Gustav. 

186  Speak  Gently Hang  ford. 

187  0  Golden  Years,  Advance! Call,  W.  M.  W. 

188  Earth's  Reformers Harris,  Thomas  Lake. 

189  Truth  shall  Prevail Ellis,  Dr.  A.  J. 

190  Speak  out  the  Truth Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 

191  The  Expectation  of  the  Nations      .     .     .     ,  Swinburne.  Algernon  Charles. 

192  The  Spirit  of  Youth Fox,    W.  J. 

193  Our  Emblem  is  the  Dove Davis,  E. 

194  Truth  Endures Newman,  J.  H.  {Cardinal). 

195  New  Occasions  Teach  New  Duties       .     .     .  Lowell,  James  Russell. 

196  Truth  Grows  with  the  Ages Knox,  Thomas. 

197  It  is  the  Meaner  Part  that  Dies      ....  Morris,  Sir  Leicis. 

198  Ye  Servants  of  Mankind Barbauld,  Mrs. 

199  Truth  is  Dawning Tozer,  Elias. 

200  Work  and  Despair  Not Goethe,  J.  W.  (after). 

201  Love  and  the  Wider  Life Myers,  Ernest. 

202  Truth's  Sweet  Ornament Shakespeare,  William. 

203  Devotion  to  Truth Myers,  Ernest. 

204  To  the  Heroes  of  the  Past Fox,  W.  J. 

205  The  Cry  of  the  Outcasts Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles. 

206  A  Palace  yet  more  Fair Call,  W.  M.  W. 

207  The  Voice  of  Toil Morris,  William. 

208  The  Near  and  Future  Blend Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 

209  Displace  by  Replacing Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 

210  Scorn  Servility .  Morris,  Sir  Lewis. 

211  The  World's  Great  Age  Begins  Anew      .     .  Shelley,  Percy  Bysshe. 

212  Liberty  the  Soul  of  Virtue Shelley,  Percy  Byssht. 

2 13  The  One  Eternal  Sun  of  Right Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles. 

214  The  Day  of  Equality Levy,  J.  H. 

215  True  Freedom Lowell,  James  Russell. 

216  The  Truly  Great 

217  Strength  of  Soul 

218  Human   Bonds  alone  Unite  Us Fox,  G.  W. 

219  We  bring  the  Morning  Star Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles. 

220  Birth  of  the  New   World Lowell,  James  Russell. 

221  Who  Bade  the  World  go  Free Nicoll,  Robert. 

222  War  and   Peace Longfellow,  11.    W. 

223  The  Spring-Time  of  the  Heart Clough,  Arthur  Hugh. 

224  O  Grave,  where  is  thy  Victory?      ....  Quin,  Malcolm. 

XIV 


No. 

225  Truth  has  not  Fled Doyan. 

226  The  Rolling  Years Procter,  Adelaide  Anne. 

227  Young  Voices  Keep  the  Strain Morris,  Sir  Lewis. 

228  The  Darkest  Hour  Precedes  the  Dawn   .     . 

229  Christ-Country Pt/ne,  Evelyn. 

230  He  hath  Fought  the  Noble  Fight  ....  Gaskell,  Rev.    W. 

231  When  Loved  Ones  Cease  to  Be      ....  Peabody,  Rev.  W.  B.  0. 

232  Nameless  Martyrs Remans,  F.  D. 

233  Not  Despair,  but  Wise  Devotion     ....  Quin,  Malcolm. 

234  Fears  may  be  Liars Clongh,  Arthur  Hayh. 

235  Triumphant  Good Morris,  Sir  Leicis. 

236  All  before  us  lies  the  Way Clapp,  Eliza  T. 

237  The  New  Transcends  the  Old Whittier,  John  Greenleaf, 

238  Peace  on  Earth Longfellow,  H.  W. 

230  Ping  in  the  New Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord. 

240  The  Evening  Hour 

241  Here  be  the  Wanderer  Homeward  Led  .     .  Johnson,  Samuel. 


Ill— OF  NATURE 

242  O  Holy  Night Longfellow,  H.  W. 

243  The  Year  is  but  Asleep Shelley,  Percy  Bysshe. 

244  The  Music  of  Dumb  Souls Keble,  Rev.  John. 

245  Sunset  Thoughts  in  Winter Johns,  Rev.  J. 

246  Converse  with  Nature Wordsworth,   William. 

247  Nature  Responds  to  Man Trench,  R.  C. 

248  Woods  in  Winter Longfellow,  H.  W. 

249  Love  is  like  Nature Keble,  Rev.  John. 

250  Nature  and  Dejection Keble,  Rev.  John. 

251  Time,  the  Consoler MacJeay,  Charles. 

252  The  Stormy  March Bryant,  W.  C. 

253  The  Heart's  Gladness Adams,  Sarah  Fuller. 

254  April  Hope Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord. 

255  Cast  Seeds  into  Time's  Furrow Tennyson,  Frederick. 

256  The  Spirit  Refreshed Radcliffe,  Ann. 

257  Spring-Time Taylor,  Emily. 

258  Daffodils Wordsworth,  William. 

259  Rain  in  Summer Bennett,  W.  C. 

260  Sunshine  and  Purity 

261  Sweet  Day,  so  Cool,  so  Calm Herbert,  George. 

262  Each  Dawn  may  Wake  to  Better  Life    .     .  Sterling,  John. 

263  September Arnold,  George. 

264  Hope  in  November JCeble,  Rev.  John. 

265  Blended  Joy  and  Pain Alford,  Henry  {Dean). 

266  The  Old  Year  and  the  New Bonar,  Horatius,  D.D. 

267  Towards  Wider  Spheres Boivring,  Sir  John. 

268  The  Powers  of  Nature Wreford  (altered). 

269  Morning  Twilight Radcliffe,  Ann. 

270  Natural  and  Moral  Beauty Mackay,  Rev.  A.  M. 

271  The  Earth  is  Ours Howiti,  Mary  (altered). 

272  At  Twilight's  Holy  Hour Goethe,  J.  W.  (after). 

273  The  Music  of  the  Universe Keble,  Rev.  John. 

274  Emblems  of  Virtue Barton,  Bernard. 

275  The  Sky Shelley,  Percy  Bysshe. 

276  Nature,  Man's  Servant Fox,   W.  J.  (altered). 

277  Out  from  the  Heart  of  Nature Emerson,  Ralph   Waldo. 

278  Blessed  be  all  Power  for  Ever Hogg,  J.  (altered). 

279  Nature  and  Love Keble,  Rev.  John. 

280  To  the  Past Lowell,  James  Russell. 
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281  On,  On,  for  Ever Martineau,  Harriet 

282  The  Gifts  of  Nature Keble,  Rev.  John. 

283  All  Things  Confess  Man's  Strength     .     .     .  Shelley,  Percy  Bysshe. 

284  The  Gifts  of  Life Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles, 

285  Like  to  the  Summer's  Rain Herrick,  Robert. 

286  Weep  no  More Fletcher,  John. 

287  Nature's  Consolation Keble,  Rev.  John. 

288  Nature  Fairer  than  Art Marvell,  Andrew. 

289  The  Harmonious  Mind Digby,  George,  Earl  of  Bristol 

290  My  Soul  into  the  Boughs  does  Glide      .     .  Marvell,  Andrew. 

291  Among  the  Birds  and  Trees Marvell,  Andrew. 

292  Nature,  the  Encourager Keble,  Rev.  John. 


IV  -  ADDITIONAL  HYMNS 

293  The  Spirit  of  Man Hooper,  C.  E. 

294  Not  Hirelings  We Whitby,  C.  J. 

295  The  Church  of  Man  to  Come Johnson,  Harrold. 

296  The  Word Gannett,  William  C. 

297  To  Duty  only  let  Me  Kneel Morris,  Sir  Lewis. 

298  Tame  My  Heart Herbert,  George  (adapted). 

299  Sweet  Duty,  Comfort  Me Herrick,  Robert  (adapted). 

300  The  Fugitive  Ideal Watson,  William. 

301  Charity Raskin,  John. 

302  Democracy Whitby,  C.  J. 

303  Here  are  Love's  Battalions Spiller,  Gustav. 

304  When  Love  Draws  near Whitehead,  Lucy. 

305  Whoever  Lost  by  Giving? 

306  The  Light  of  Conscience Neivman,  J.  H.  (Cardinal). 

307  'Tis  not  the  Length  of  Life Bloor,  R.  H.   U. 

308  New  Year Chadicick,  J.  W. 

309  Splendour  of  the  Morning Adler,  Dr.  Felix. 

310  May  Every  Year Hickson,  W.  E. 

311  I  Wake  this  Morn Chambers's  Journal  (from). 

312  A  Day  in  October Hosmer,  F.  L. 

313  The  Spirit  of  Spring Johnson,  Harrold. 


V— CANTICLES 

314  Fellowship  is  Life. 

315  I  was  Eyes  to  the  Blind. 

316  Lowly  Wise. 

317  No  one  Liveth  to  Himself. 

318  Love  Never  Faileth. 

319  Love  is  a  Great  Good. 

320  The  Government  of  the  Tongue. 

321  The  Tribunal  of  Conscience. 

322  Guard  the  Fire  Within. 

323  Consider  the  Needy. 

324  Avoid  Occasions  to  Wrong  Doing. 

325  The  Law  of  Righteousness. 

326  Repent  and  Live. 

327  The  Law  of  Duty. 
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ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES 


A  dreamer  dropped  a  random  thought. 
A  little  child,  in  bulrush  ark  .  . 
A  nobler  order  yet  shall  be.  .  . 
A  storm  sped  over  sea  and  land  . 
Ah!  how  skilful  grows  the  hand  . 
All  are  architects  of  fate .... 
All  around  us,  fair  with  flowers  . 
All  before  us  lies  the  way  .  .  . 
All  common  things  —  each  day's  events 
All  grim  and  soiled,  and  brown  with  tan 
All  grows,  says  Doubt,  all  falls,  decays, 

and  dies 

All  men  are  equal  in  their  birth  .     .     . 

All  truth  is  calm 

An  offering  to  the  shrine  of  pow'r  .  . 
Another  year  of  setting  suns  .... 
Arise,  my  soul!  nor  dream  the  hours  . 
As  o'er  his  furrowed  fields,  which  lie  . 
As  some  most  pure  and  noble  face  .     . 

Be  true  to  every  inmost  thought .     .     . 

Bear  a  lily  in  thy  hand 

Behold  the  western  evening  light      .     . 

Beneath  the  starry  arch 

Blessed  be  all  power  for  ever  .... 
Blest  is  the  man  whose  heart  and  hands 

are  pure 

Born  in  each  heart  is  impulse  strong  . 
Bring    beams  of  oak  and  boulder-stone 

Britain's  first  poet 

By  river-sides  the  fleeting  hours   .     .     . 

Calmly,  calmly  lay  him  down  .... 
Cling  to  the  flying  hours,  and  yet  .  . 
Clouds  of  dun  purple  wrap  the  west  . 
Creep  into  thy  narrow  bed 


Mackay,  Charles 
Fox,  W.  J.     .     .     . 
Call,  W.  M.  W.      . 
Conway,  Moncure  D. 
Longfellow,  H   W. 
Longfellow,  H.  W. 


Clapp,  Eliza  T.  .     . 
Longfellow,  H.  W. 
Whittier,  John  Greenleaf 

Call,  W.  M.  W.  .  . 
Martincau,  Harriet .  , 
Bonar,  Horatius,  D.D. 
Nicoll,  Robert.  .  .  , 
Chadwick,  J.  W.     .     , 

Whittier,  John  Greenleaf. 
Watson,  William    . 


Alford,  Henry  (Bean) 
Longfellow,  H.   W. 
Peabody,  Rev.  W.  B.  0. 
Martineau,  Harriet.     . 
Hogg,  J.  (altered)    .     . 


Symonds,  John  Addington 
Goethe,  J.  W.  (after)  . 
Johnson,  Harrold    .     . 
Chaucer,  Geoffrey  (after) 
Faber,  F.  W.      .     .     . 


Defend  the  poor  and  desolate  .... 

Democracy,  Democracy! 

Dews  that  nourish  fairest  flow'rs  .  .  . 
Do  not  cheat  thy  heart  and  tell  her  . 
Do  not  crouch  to-day,  and  worship  .  . 
Doth  life  resemble  clouds  that  come 
and  go  

Each  eve  earth  falleth  down  the  dark  . 
Earnest  words  must  needs  be  spoken  . 
East  and  west  went  my  soul  to  find     . 


Gaskell,  Rev.  W.  .  . 

Gosse,  Edmund   .  .  . 

Johns,  Rev.  J.     .  .  . 

Arnold,  Matthew  .  . 

Milton,  John  (altered) 
Whitby,  G  J.     ... 
Bart on,  Bernard      .     . 
Procter,  Adelaide  Anne 
Procter,  Adelaide  Anne 


England,  arise!    the 

over 

Erect  as  a  sunbeam 


long  night  is 


Spillcr,  Gustav    .     .     . 

Morris,  William      .     . 
Whittier,  John  Greenleaf 
Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles 


Carpenter,  Edward  .     . 
Emerson,  Ralph  Waldo 


142 

86 
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it 


of 


Fair  daffodils,  we  weep  to  see  . 
Faith  comes  in  moments  of  heroic  xove 
Fear  no  more  the  heat  o'  the  sun 
For  all  the  tender  care     .... 
For  me  to  have  made  one  soul     . 

For  no  sect  elect 

Forward!  the  day  is  breaking  .  . 
From  th'  eternal  shadow  rounding 
Full  of  rebellion,  I  would  die  .     . 

Gently  fall  the  evening  shadows  . 

Hail!  dawn  of  liberty 

Hail    to    thee!    hail    to    thee!    child 

humanity 

Happy  he  whose  spirit  ear    .     .     . 
Happy  they  who  are  not  weary    . 
Hard  is  now  the  constant  woe 
Hast  thou,  'midst  life's  empty  noises 
Have  you  heard  the  golden  city 
He  liveth  long  who  liveth  well 
He  who  has  the  truth  and  keeps 
He  who  walks  in  virtue's  way .     . 
Hear  a  word,  a  word  in  season     . 
Here  shall  a  realm  rise     .... 
Hope,  though  slow  she  be,  and  late 
Hours  there  will  come  of  soulless  night 
How  blest  is  he  whose  tranquil  mind 
How  happy  is  he  born  and  taught    . 
How  little  of  ourselves  we  know  .     . 
How  sweet  to  wind  the  forest's  tangled 

shade     

How  vainly  men  themselves  amaze 
Hush  the  loud  cannon's  roar    .     . 

I  dare  not  scorn  the  meanest  thing 
I  envy  not  in  any  moods      .     .     . 
I  hear  it  often  in  the  dark  .     .     . 
I  heard  men    saying:    Leave  hope  and 

praying 

I  heard  the  bells  on  Christmas  Day 
I  heard  the  trailing  garments  of  the  night 
I,  loving  freedom,  and  untried 
I  marked  a  rainbow  in  the  north 
I  saw  on  earth  another  light    .     . 
I  wake  this  morn,  and  all  my  life 
I  walk  the  unfrequented  road  .     . 
I  wandered  lonely  as  a  cloud   .     . 
I  will  not  shut  me  from  my  kind 
If  dim  the  gold  of  life  has  grown 
If  I  were  a  voice— a  persuasive  voice — 
In  law  self-made  thy  manhood  lies 
In  silence  mighty  things  are  wrought 
In  the  hour  of  my  distress    .     .     . 
In  winter  when  the  trees  are  bare 
Into  the  sunshine      .... 
It  fortifies  my  soul  to  know 
It  is  not  dreaming  and  delay 
It  sounds  along  the  ages  .     . 
It  surely  is  a  wasted  heart  . 
Jt  was  not  then  a  poet's  dream 


No. 

Herrick,  Robert 285 

Eliot,  George 24 


Shakespeare,   William 

Harrison,  E.  B 

Hatch,  Rev.  E 

Swinburne,  Algernon  Charles 

Whittier,  John  Greenlcaf     . 
Herbert,   George  (adapted)     . 

Tozer,  Eli  as 


101 
68a 
104 
106 
110 
141 
298 

90 


Levy,  J.  II. 214 


Bockctt,  F.   W 166 

Whittier.  John  Greenleaf     .     .  72 

Chignell,  Rev.  T.   W.    ....  156 

Fox,  G.  W 87 

Whittier,  John  Greenleaf     .     .  9 

Adler,  Dr.  Felix.     .     .     ,     .     .  108 

Bonar.  Horatius,  D.D.     ...  134 


Whittier,  John  Greenleaf 
no  wring,  Sir  John  .  . 
Morris,  William .  .  . 
Lowell,  James  Russell. 
Beaumont,  Francis  .  . 
White.  F.  M. .... 


Wotton,  Sir  Henry  . 


190 
40 

148 

220 
28 
51 

159 
21 


Morpeth,  Lord 48 


Racldiffe,  Ann 
Marvell,  Andrew, 
Johns.  Rev.  J.     . 


Nicoll,  Robert.     .     .     . 
Tennyson,  Alfred,  Lord 
Gannett,  Rev.  W.  C.   . 


289 
290 
176 

109 
65 
18 


Morris,  William 207 

Longfellow,  H  W.       ....  238 

Longfellow,  H  W.       ....  242 

Wordsworth,  William  ....  1 

Keble,  Rev.  John 250 

Very,  Jones 30 

u(,hambers,s  Journal"  (from)   .  311 

Hosmer,  F.  L 312 
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Lead,  kindly  light     .... 

Let  in  light— the  holy  light 

Let  me  count  my  treasures  . 

Life  is  a  leaf  of  paper  white 

Life  is  onward — use  it .     .     . 

Life  may  change,  but  it  may  fly  not 

Like  to  the  grass  that's  newly  sprung 

Live  for  something;  be  not  idle    .     . 

Live  thou  thy  life;  nor  take  thou  heed 

Long  fed  on  boundless  hopes,  O  race 
of  man 

Love  is  too  clear  a  brightness  for  man's 
eye 

Love  thou  thy  land  with  love  far-brought 

Love's  hearts  are  faithful,  but  not  fond 

Luxurious  man,  to  bring  his  whim  in  use 

Make  channels  for  the  streams  of  love 

Man  (oh,  not  men!)— a  chain  of  linked 
thought     

Mark,  when  tempestuous  winds  arise 

May  every  year 

Men  of  thought,  be  up  and  stirring.     . 

Men  whose  boast  it  is  that  ye  .     .     .     . 

Men  will  be  light  of  heart,  and  glad    . 

Mighty  power,  the  world  pervading  .     . 

Morning  breaketh  on  thee 

Mother  of  man's  time-travelling  genera- 
tions       

My  mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is  ...     . 

Nay,  bury  not  the  past;    it  is  not  dead 

No  harsh  transitions  nature  knows    .     . 

Not  always  on  the  mount  may  we    .     . 

Not  hirelings  we,  by  proffered  gain.     . 

Not  only  round  our  infancy      .... 

Not  with  the  flashing  steel 

Now  comes  the  light  for  which  our  souls 
have  sought  

Now  in  life's  breezy  morning    .... 

Now  let  grateful  praises  ring    .... 

Now  rings  the  woodland  loud  and  long 

O  beautiful,  my  country 

O  brother  man,  fold  to  thy  heart  thy 
brother      

O  earth !  thy  past  is  crowned  and  con- 
secrated      

O  gentle,  gentle  summer  rain    .... 

O  golden  years,  advance,  advance     .     . 

U  hateful  spell  of  sin!  When  friends 
are  nigh 

O  human  heart!  thou  hast  a  song     .     . 

O  may  I  join  the  choir  invisible  .     .     . 

O  nations  undivided 

O  pure  reformers!  not  in  vain  .... 

O  righteous  doom,  that  they  who  make 

O  say  not,  Life  is  fleeting 

O  sorrowing  hearts  of  slaves     .... 

O  star  of  strength!  I  see  thee  stand 

O  Truth!  O  Freedom!  how  ye  still  are 
born 
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O  well  for  him  whose  will  is  strong  . 
O'er  silent  field  and  lonely  lawn  .  .  . 
Of  old  sat  freedom  on  the  heights  .  . 
Of  the  bright  things  in  earth  and  air  . 
Oh,  dew  of  life!  Oh,  light  of  earth  I  . 
Oh,  help  the  prophet  to  be  bold  .  .  . 
Oh,   how   much  more  doth  beauty 

beauteous  seem 

Oh,  I  would  sing  a  song  of  praise  .  . 
Oh,  if  perchance  a  saddened  heart  .  . 
Oh,  if  we  draw  a  circle  premature    .     . 

Oh,  not  for  heaven  or  hell 

Oh,  sometimes  glimpses  on  my  sight  . 
Oh!   speak  not  ye  of  power  that  builds 

its  throne 

Oh,  sweeter  than  the  sweetest  flow'r 
One  by  one  the  sands  are  flowing  .  . 
One  holy  church  of  man  appears.  .  . 
One  love  the  world  shall  fill  .... 
Onward,  brothers,  march  still  onward  . 
Orphan  hours,  the  year  is  dead  .  .  . 
Our  tasks  are  many,  and  our  wills  .  . 
Out  from  the  heart  of  nature  rolled 
Out  of  the  dark  the  circling  sphere 

Palace-roof  of  cloudless  nights!     .     .     . 
Poor  vaunt  of  life  indeed     ... 
Power  of  the  ocean,  earth,  and  sky  .     . 

Praise  to  the  heroes 

Prune    thou    thy    words,    the    thoughts 

control 

Purer  yet  and  purer 

Put  forth  thy  leaf,  thou  lofty  plane 

Raise  your  standard,  brothers  .... 
Red  o'er  the  forest  peers  the  setting  sun 

Riches  we  wish  to  get 

Ring  out,  wild  bells,  to  the  wild  sky  . 
Rise,  for  the  day  is  passing      .... 

Salt  of  the  earth!  ye  earnest  few.     .     . 
Say  not  the  law  divine     .... 
Say  not,  the  struggle  nought  availeth   . 
Say  not  they  die,  those  martyr  souls    . 
Say  thou:  Fear  not!  Life  still  .... 

See,  O  see!  how  every  tree 

Serene  I  fold  my  hands  and  wait      .     . 

Shine,  ye  stars  of  heaven 

Should  wrong  prevail  o'er  all  the  earth 

Shout  it  from  the  hill-tops 

So  fair,  so  sweet,  withal  so  sensitive     . 

So  here  hath  been  dawning 

So  should  we  live  that  every  hour    . 
Soft  silken  flower  that  in  the  vale    .     . 
Softly  breaks  the  morning  light    .     .     . 
Sons  of  labour,   keep  ye  moving    .     .     . 

Sou    in  the  morn  thy  seed 

Speak  gently!  it  is  better  far .  .  .  . 
Spirit  of  man,  ascend  thy  throne  .  . 
Splendour  of  the  morning  sunlight    .     . 

Star   from    far   to  star 

Sweet   day,   so  cool,   so  calm,    so  bright 
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Sweat  evening  hour!  sweet  evening  hour 

Sweet  is  the  pleasure 

Sweet  is  the  voice  that  calls  .... 
Sweet  morn!  from  countless  cups  of  gold 

Tell  me  not  in  mournful  numbers  .  . 
Th'  awakening  swan  grows  tired  at  last 
The  clouds  that  wrap  the  setting  sun  . 

The  fountain  in  its  source 

The  future  hides  in  it 

The  glories  of  our  blood  and  state  .  . 
The  harvest  days  are  come  again.  .  . 
The  heart  it  hath  its  own  estate  .  .  . 
The  kings  of  old  have  shrine  and  tomb 
The  languid  moon  that  seems  to  float  . 
The  light  pours  down  from  heaven  .  . 
The  low,  sweet  tones  of  nature's  lyre    . 

The  man  of  life  upright 

The  morning  light  flingeth 

The  presence  of  perpetual  change  .  . 
The  present,  the  present  is  all  thou  hast 

The  rose  is  for  a  day 

The  ruthless  hand  of  savage  strife  .  . 
The  spirit  of  spring  is  abroad  in  all  . 
The  stormy  March  is  come  at  last  .  . 
The  strife  with  self,  the  war  'twixt  low 

and  high  desires 

The  tide  slips  from  the  harbour's  mouth 
The  world's  great  age  begins  anew  .  . 
There  are  hearts  that  never  falter  .  . 
There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish  .  . 
There  are  moments  when  life's  shadows 
There  are  who  ask  not  if  thine  eye 
There  are,  who,  bending  supple  knees  . 
There  is  a  song  now  singing  .... 
There  is  in  every  human  heart  .  .  . 
There  is  no  death  for  that  which  dwells 

apart 

There  is  no  wind  but  soweth  seeds  .  . 
There's  a  strife  Ave  all  must  wage  .  . 
There's  life  abroad!  from  each  green  tree 
These  things  shall  be!  a  loftier  race  . 
They  brought  me  rubies  from  the  mine 
Think  not  that  martyrs  die  in  vain  .  . 
Thou,  earth,  art  ours,  and  ours  to  keep 
Thou  little  flower,  that  on  the  stem 

Thou  must  be  true  thyself 

Though  love  be  bought  and  honour  sold 
'Tis  as  easy  to  be  heroes  as  to  sit,  the 

idle  slaves 

'Tis  time  to  leave  the  books  in  dust  . 
'Tis  weary  watching  wave  by  wave  .  . 
To  light,  that  shines  in  stars  and  souls 
To  mercy,  pity,  peace  and  love  .  .  . 
Toil-worn  man  has  sought  for  ages  .  . 
True  love  is  but  a  humble,  low-born  thing 
"Truth  is  great  and  must  prevail!"  .     . 

We  aim  at  full  perfection 

We  all  must  work,   with  head  or  hand 

We  cannot  kindle  when  we  will  .     .     . 

We  count  the  broken  lyres  that  rest    . 
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We,  like  the  old  philosopher    .... 

We  mix  from  many  lands 

We  move  in  faith  to  unseen  goals    .     . 

We  need  it  every  hour 

We  pray  not,  we.  for  the  palm  .  .  . 
We  see  but  dimly  through  the  mists  and 

vapours      

We  see  dimly  in   the  present   what   is 

small  and  what  is  great 

We  sleep  and  wake   and  sleep,  but  all 

things  move 

We,  whose  days  and  ways 

Weary  and  faint,  athirst,  alone  .  .  . 
Weary  of  myself,  and  sick  of  asking  . 
Weep  no  more,  nor  sigh,  nor  groan .     . 

Well  may  I  guess  and  feel 

Were  half  the  power  that  fills  the  world 

with  terror     ....  

What  constitutes  a  state? 

What  is  it  that  the  crowd  requite  .  . 
What  is  our  duty  here?  to  tend  .  .  . 
What  is  this  the  sound  and  rumour?  . 
What  might  be  done  if  men  were  wise! 
What  of  the  night,  watchman:  what  of 

the  night? 

What  shall  I  frame  my  life  to  gain?  . 
When  a  deed  is  done  for  freedom  .  . 
When  freedom,  on  her  natal  day  .  .  . 
When  life  is  bright  and  fair     .... 

When  love  is  weak 

When  mirth  is  full  and  free  .  .  .  . 
When  nature  tries  her  finest  touch  .  . 
When  sorrow  all  our  heart  would  ask  . 
When  the  enemy  is  near  thee  .  .  .  . 
When  winter  winds  are  piercing  chill  . 
Whene'er  a  noble  deed  is  wrought    .     . 

Where  are  last  year's  snows 

Where  lies    the  land  to  which  the  ship 

would  go? 

Who  is  the  honest  man?  .     . 
Who  is  thy  neighbour?  He  whom 
Whoever  lost  by  Giving? 
Whoso  can  rule  his  soul  .     . 
Why  repine  we,  why  despair 
Why  should  dreams  so  dark  and  dreary 
Why  thus  longing,  thus  for  ever  si 
"Why  urge  the  long  unequal  fight 
Wisely  thou  givest — all  around 
With  us  the  winds  and  fountains 
Without  haste  and  without  rest 
Wondrous  and  awful  are  thy  silent 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 
Work!  it  is  thy  highest  mission 

Ye  moments  of  eternal  time 
Ye  that  weep  in  Bleep  .... 
Yc:irs  are  coming,  years  are  going 
Yesl   hopeful,   trustful,  onward   e'er 
Yon  bubbling  fountain  so  obscure 
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3.  To   humble  functions,  awful  power, 
I  call  thee:  I  myself  commend 

Unto  thy  guidance  from  this  hour-, 
Oh,  let  my  weakness  have  an  end! 

4.  Give  unto  me,   made  lowly  wise, 
The  spirit  of  self-  sacrifice; 

The  confidence  of  reason  give,- 

And,  in  the  light  of  truth,  thy  bondman  let  me  live! 
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In  Hours  of  Gloom. 
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MATTHEW  ARNOLD. 
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2.    With  aching  hands  and  bleeding  feet 
We  dig  and  heap,  lay  stone  on  stone; 

We  bear  the  burden  and  the  heat 

Of  the  long  day,  and  wish 'twere  done. 

Not  till  the  hours  of  light  return, 

All  we  have  built  do  we  discern. 


O   Hateful  Spell  of  Sin, 

10. 10.  10. 10. 


Rev.  JOHN  KEBLE. 

Quietly. 
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2.  Chilled  at  her  touch,  the  self-  reproaching  soul 
Flies  from  the  hearth  and  home  she  dearest  loves 

To  where  lone  mountains  tower,  or  billows  roll. 
Or  to  your  endless  depth,  ye  solemn  groves. 

3.  In  vain:  th'  averted  cheek  in  loneliest  dell 
Is  conscious  of  a  gaze  it  cannot  bear, 

The  leaves  that  rustle  near  us  seem  to  tell 
Our  heart's  sad  secret  to  the  silent  air. 


Deeds,  not  "Words, 

C.  M. 


JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN,  Cardinal. 
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Fear  not  the  Truth 

C.  M. 


HENRY  ALFORD,  Dean. 
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4.  Guard  thou  the  fact!  Though  clouds 
of  night 
Down  on  thy  watch-tower  stoop: 
Though  thou  shouldst  see  thine 
hearf s  delight 
Borne  from  thee  by  their  swoop. 


5.  Face  thou  the  wind!     Though 
safer  seem 
In  shelter  to  abide; 
We  were  not  made  to  sit  and 
dream; 
The  true  must  first  be  tried. 
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AAl   Truth  is   Calm 

4.6.8.6. 


HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.D. 
J  *     I       Quietly. 


NORMAN  OrNEILL. 
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2.  Truth  is  not  strife, 
Nor  is  to  strife  allied; 

It  is  but  Error  that  is  bred 
Of  storm,  by  rage  and  pride. 


3.  Calmness  is  truth, 
And  truth  is  calmness  still; 

Truth  lifts  its  forehead  to  the  storm 
Like  some  eternal  hill. 
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1.  Bri-  tain's   first       po 

2.  "From  false  crowds    fly  -  ing, 
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4.  Dead  through  long  ages 
Britain's  first  poet  — 
Still  the  monition 

Sounds  from  his  grave, 
"Truth  to  thine  own  heart 

Thy  soul  shall  save." 

&    Remember  tliine  crwn  "Weakness. 

8.  7.  8.  5. 

JOHN  GREENLEAF  WtfTTTIER.  From  a  GERMAN  CHORALE. 
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2.  For  thyself,  while  wrong  and  sorrow 
Make  to  thee  their  strong  appeal, 

Coward  wert  thou  not  to  utter 
What  the  heart  must  feel. 


3.  But,  by  all  thy  nature's  weakness. 

Hidden  faults  and  follies  known, 
Be  thou,  in  rebuking  evil, 

Conscious  of  thine  own . 


4.  Not  the  less  shall  stern -eyed  duty 
To  thy  lips  her  trumpet  set, 

But  with  harsher  blasts  shall  mingle 
Wailings  of  regret. 


O  Duty  is  tlie  Aim  of  Life. 

8.7.  8.  5. 


JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 
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And    the   low   mys  -'    te  -  rious  voi-ces 

With     a     deep  and    strong  be-seeching. 

But      to  works   of        love   and    du  -  ty 
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4.  Earnest  toil  and  strong  endeavour 

Of  a  spirit  which  within 
Wrestles  with  familiar  evil 

And  besetting  sin- 


-5.  And  without,  with  tireless  vigour, 
Steady  heart  and  purpose  strong, 

In  the  power  of  truth  assaileth 
Every  form  of  wrong. 


lO     The  Consolation  of  Good  ^Vbr»ks 

8.8.6.  8.8.6. 


Rev.  JOHN  KEBLE. 
J 


H.  ISAAC. 


pup 


PPr 


r   r   r   ^ 


^ 


1.  When 

A 

4     F 

4     I 


sor  -   row      all      our 


MiU 


heart  would    ask,     We 

A 


kM 


1 


»~J     J      I     T1 


PPFS 


^=* 


^ 


^FP 


If 

dai  -  ly    task,   And 

J    J    J    J 


r^r 


need  not  shun    our 


hide  ourselves   for 


m 


A    j  A  A 


^R 


^ 


^m 


$ 


* 


3 


J    I  J    J    3-J^ 


calm-,     The 


t  -»F  r  "r 

herbs    we     seek     to 

J    J    J  -A 


m 


i 


r  r  r  t- 

heal     our      woe      Fa 

=J=J: 


M 


f 


^T 


H-i 


* 


i=2 


1 


^ 


r  r  err 

mi  -  liar,    by    our 

±=A 


m 


rWTT 

path  way  grow,  Our 


C-T-i-ir 


r  r  trr 

common  air    is 

J  J  J    J 


balm 


f-M-P- 


FP 


~\ 


r 


2.  Around  each  pure  domestic  shrine 
Bright  flowers  of  Eden  bloom  and  twine, 

Our  hearths  are  altars  all; 
The  prayers  of  hungry  souls  and  poor, 
Like  armed  angels  at  the  door, 

Our  unseen  foes  appal. 
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3.  Alms  all  around  and  hymns  within  _ 
What  evil  eye  can  entrance  win 

Where  guards  like  these  abound? 
If  chance  some  heedless  heart  should  roam, 
Sure,  thought  of  these  will  lure  it  home 

Ere  lost  in  folly's  round. 

4.  0  joys,  that  sweetest  in  decay 
Fall  not,  like  withered  leaves,  away, 

But  with  the  silent  breath 
Of  violets  drooping  one  by  one, 
Soon  as  their  fragrant  task  is  done, 

Are  wafted  high  in  death! 
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Aspiration  in  Truth, 

L.M. 
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Innocence 

7.  7.  7. 


H.W.  LONGFELLOW. 
Quietly. 
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2.  Bear  through  sorrow,  wrong,  and  ruth, 
In  thy  heart  the  dew  of  youth, 

On  thy  lips  the  smile  of  truth. 

3.  Oh,  that  dew,  like  balm,  shall  steal 
Into  wounds  that  cannot  heal, 

E'en  as  sleep  our  eyes  doth  seal. 
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13      The  Spirit   makes  the  Shrine, 

L.  M. 


CHARLES  SWAIN. 


From  SCHUMANN. 
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True  Love, 

(Canticle.) 


JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 
.  Chant  for  Verses  1.2.3.4. 


TH.  NORRIS. 
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Chant  for  last  Verse  only. 
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C/)l.  True  love  is  but  a  humble,  I  low-born  I  thing, 
And  hath  its  food  serv'd  I  up  in  !  earth-en  I  ware. 
It  is  a  thing  to  walk  with,  I  hand  in  I  hand, 
Through  th'every-day-ness  I  of  this  I  work  -day  I  world, 

J  J  J 
(p)2.  Baring  its  tender  feet  to  I  every  I  roughness, 

Yet  letting  not  one  heart -beat  go  astray  from  beauty's 
Law  of  I  plain-ness  I  and  con-l  tent; 
A  simple  I  fire-side  I  thing.  a 

(erase.)  Whose  quiet  smile  can  warm  earths  poor-estl  ho-vel  I  to  a  I  home  5 

3.  Which,  when  our  autumn  cometh,  I  as  it  I  must, 
And  life  in  th?  chill  wind  I  shiv-ers  I  bare  and  I  leafless, 
(erase.)  Shall  still  be  blest  with  Indian- summer  youth  in  I  bleak  No-I  vember, 
(vtf)And  with  thankful  heart  smile  on  its 
Am -pie  I  stores  of  I  gar-ner'd  I  fruit, 

(f)4.  As  full  of  sunshine  to  our  I  aged  I  eyes 

\         • 
As  when  it  nursed  the  I  bloss-oms  I  of  our  I  spring. 
Such  I  is  true  I  love, 
(p)  Which  steals  into  the  heart  with  feet  as  silent  as  the  lightsome  dawn 
That  kisses  smooth  the  I  rough  brows  I  of  the  I  dark, 
(Second  part) 
Andjhath  its  I  will 
Through  I  bliss  -  ful  I  gentle  I  ness. 

(/)  5.  Thanks  to  the  human  heart  by  I  which  we  I  live. 
So  I  may  it  I  be  this  I  day. 
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Love's  Fulfilling. 

4.8.8.8.4. 


HELEN  HUNT  JACKSON. 
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2.  When  love  is  strong 

It  never  tarries  to  take  heed, 
Or  know  if  its  return  exceed 
Its  gift;  in  its  swift  haste  no  greed, 
No  strifes  belong. 

3 .  So  much  we  miss 

When  love  is  weak,  so  much  we  gain 
When  love  is  strong,  we  think  no  pain 
Too  sharp  or  lasting  to  ordain 
To  teach  us  this. 
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Think  Truly. 

6.6.8.6.8.6. 


HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.  D. 
j         Slowly. 


OLD  GERMAN. 
(Harmonies  from  Bach) 
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2.  Think  truly,  and  thy  thoughts 
Shall  the  world's  famine  feed: 

Speak  truly,  and  each  word  of  thine 
Shall  be  a  fruitful  seed; 

Live  truly,  and  thy  life  shall  be 
A  great  and  noble  creed. 
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17  The  Calm  of  Holier*  Days 

10. 10. 10.  10. 


V.  M.  W.  CALL. 
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flows   between  these 
life     in   the  great 


V' 

thee! 

lands. 

things 


^##^ 


i 


rn 


f=F 


4. The  soul  that  loves  and  works  will  need  no  praise; 

But,  fed  with  sunlight  and  with  morning  breath, 
Will  make  our  common  days  eternal  days, 

And  fearless  greet  the  mild  and  gracious  death. 
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18  The  Still  Small  Voice 

C.M.D. 

Rev.  W.  C.  GANNETT. 
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Dr.  CROFT. 
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2.  Oh.  may  it  be  that  far  within 

My  inmost  soul  there  lies 
A  spirit -sky.  that  opens  with 

Those  voices  of  surprise. 
Thy  heaven  is  mine—  my  very  soul! 

Thy  words  are  sweet  and  strong; 
Th'yfill   my  inward  silences 

Willi  music  and  with  song. 


3.  They  send  me  challenges  to  right, 

And  loud  rebuke  my  ill; 
They  ring  my  bells  of  victory, 

They  breathe  my  "Peace,  be  still!'0 
They  ever  seem  to  say.  "My  child. 

Why  seek  me  so  all  day9 
Now  journey  inward  to  thyself, 

And  listen  bv  the  way." 


16 


19 


The  Dawning*  of  Liberty. 

L.M. 


SAMUEL  LONGFELLOW. 


J.H.SCHEIN. 
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2.  And  hope,  that  lights  her  fadeless  fires, 
And  faith, that  shines  as  spotless  will, 

And  love,  that  courage  re-inspires- 
These  stars  have  been  above  us  still. 

3.  0  sentinels, whose  tread  we  heard 
Through  long  hours  when  we  could  not  see. 

Pause  now;  exchange  with  cheer  the  word- 
Th'  unchanging  watchword,  Liberty! 

4.  Look  backward,how  much  has  been  won, 
Look  round,  how  much  is  yet  to  win! 

The  watches  of  the  night  are  done, 
The  watches  of  the  day  begin. 
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LETITIA  E.LANDON. 


Happiness  Within, 


Dr.  BLOW. 
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2.  For  happiness  is  like  the  bird 
That  broods  above  its  nest, 

And  finds  beneath  its  folded  wings 
Life's  dearest  and  its  best. 
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Be  Lord  of  Self. 

L.M. 


Sir   HENRY  WOTTON. 
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In  Doubt  and  Weakness  Scorn  to  Grope. 


L.M 


ARTHUR  SYMONS. 
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OLD  MELODY. 
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1.  Live 
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2.  Let  duty  to  thy  soul  be  dear; 

In  doubt  and  weakness  scorn  to  grope,- 
Be  steadfast,  having  nought  to  fear; 

Bejoyful,  having  much  to  hope. 

3  .What  though  the  skies  are  dark  to  see; 

The  ways  are  dim  before  thy  feet: 
If  thine  own  soul  be  firm  in  thee. 

No  harm  there  is  that  thou  canst  meet. 


4.  For  courage  treads  a  thornless  road. 
While  shadows  fright  the  fearful  soul; 

And  hope  will  ease  thee  of  thy  load, 
And  faith  will  bring  thee  to  thy  goal. 

5.  Live  thou  thy  life,  and  ere  it  end 
Some  grace  acquire,  some  good  bestow; 

When  death  shall  come, thy  final  friend, 
Nor  long  to  leave,  nor  fear  to  go. 
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AVin  from  each  Storm  its  Music  Sweet, 

L.M. 
MONCURE  D.CONWAY.  Dr.  CALL  CO  TT. 
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3.  0  heart,  my  heart,  when  clouds  of  fate 
Shroud  thy  fair  sky  and  on  thee  beat, 

With  child-like  trust  attuned  wait, 
Win  from  each  storm  its  music  sweet! 
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Faith. 

10.10.10.10. 


GEORGE  ELIOT. 
J  a  $  1.  4r  3.  Verses 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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3.  Presentiment  of  better  things  on  earth 
Sweeps  in  with  every  force  that  stirs  our  souls 
To  admiration,  self- renouncing  love, 
Or  thoughts, like  light,that  bind  the  world  in  one. 
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HARRTET  L.WINSLOW 


Duty  at  Hand 

10.9.  10.9. 
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33      My  Own  shall  Come  to  Me. 

L.  M. 
JAMES  BURROUGHS.  JOH.R.AHLF 
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2. 
I  stay  my  haste,  I  make  delays, 

For  what  avails  this  eager  pace? 
I  stand  amid  th'  eternal  ways, 

And  what  is  mine  shall  know  my  face. 
3. 
Asleep,  awake,  by  night  or  day, 

The  friends  I  seek  are  seeking  me; 
No  wind  can  drive  my  bark  astray, 

Or  change  the  tide  of  destiny. 


What  matter  if  I  stand  alone! 

I  wait  with  joy  the  coming  years; 
My  heart  shall  reap  where  it  has  sown, 

And  garner  up  its  fruit  of  tears. 
5. 
The  waters  know  their  own  and  draw 

The  brook  that  springs  in  yonder  height; 
So  flows  the  good  with  equal  law 

Unto  the  soul  of  pure  delight . 


6. 
The  stars  come  nightly  to  the  s£y, 

The  tidal  wave  unto  the  sea; 
Nor  time  nor  space  nor  deep  nor  high 

Can  keep  my  own  away  from  me. 


23 


27  Tell  Men  to  be  True. 

Irregular. 

CHARLES  MACKAY.  i3         J  „        T    „_ 

.     ,       ,  Adapted  from  H.  KJERULF. 
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The  Message  of  Hope, 


7.7.7.7. 


FRANCIS  BEAUMONT 
Brightly. 


I.  PLEYEL. 


2.  Hope  is  comfort  in  distress, 
Hope  is  in  misfortune  bliss, 
Hope  in  sorrow  is  delight, 
Hope  is  day  in  darkest  night. 


3.  Hope  cast  upward  is  to  where 
Storms  do  never  domineer^ 
Trust  and  hope  will  welcome  thee 
There  to  full  security. 


SO 

WILLIAM  WORDSWORTH. 
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2.  Serene  will  be  our  days  and  bright, 

And  happy  will  our  nature  be, 
When  love  is  an  unerring  light, 

And  joy  its  own  security. 
And  they  a  blissful  course  may  hold 
E'en  now,  who, not  unwisely  bold, 
Live  in  the  spirit  of  this  creed) 
Yet  find  that  other  strength  according  to  their  need. 
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The  Torch  of  Duty. 

C.  M. 


JONES  VERY  (Last  verse  altered) 
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Its  beams  still  shone  unclouded  on, 
When  in  the  distant  west 

The  sun  I  once  had  known  had  sunk 
For  ever  to  his  rest. 


And  on  I  walked -though  dark  the  night, 

Nor  rose  his  orb  by  day,- 
As  one  to  whom  a  surer  guide 

Was  pointing  out  the  way. 


'Twas  brighter  far  than  noonday's  beam. 

'Twas  duty  shone  within, 
And  lit,  as  by  a  lamp  from  heaven, 

The  world's  dark  track  of  sin. 


31  Well  for  Him  whose  Will  is  Strong-. 

Irregular. 
ALFRED,   Lord  TENNYSON.  b 


I 


± 


M 


PPW 


strong!      He 

L J 


f 


well      for    him  whose 

J.    J>  A    A 


^ 


m 


suf  -  fers,    but      he 


will       not      suf  -  fer 


> 


28 


fep? 


suf  -  fers, 


but        he 


can  -  not       suf  -  fer 

A    A    A     j 


wrong  j 


Wr   r    r    r 


*=¥=P 


Hf 


^ 


*Ei 


^=it 


FFW 


=TT 


mock,  Nor 


For 


^ 


him 


nor  moves  the 

J>  A    A 


loudworld;s  ran-dom 


A    A 


U 


m 


P^P^ 


-L-1t^=^ 


P 


F'    J  ii   I 


r — r 

all         ca 


"FT 

lam  -   i    -    ty;s 


hu 


gest   waves       con 


,.  I    I  t  t  t 


m 


tilt 


$mm 


m 


±=± 


m 


seems     a      pro  -  mon 


rock, 


m 


found,  Who 


fry 

I 


of 

1 


£ 


r    r  r  r 


--&• 


f 


^ 


i 


^ 


^— i 


pppp 


f=f 


sound,      In 


That, 


^ 


-passed  round  with 


tur  -    bu  -  lent 


M 


29 


I 


^^ 


r 


p 


mid  -  die        o   -  cean 


^HH 


Mm 

meets       the    surg  -  ing 


shock, 

J 


@p 


fe 


J*    .h    J 


mm 


/?\ 


p  r  r 

Tern  -  pest  -  buf  -  fet  -  ed, 


S 


gj  r    r    r   r^E 


ci  -    ta   -     del 


crowned. 


? 


^^ 


Vi/ 


33 


Truth  Unchanging-. 
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The  Blest 
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JOHN  ADDINGTON  SYMONDS. 
,  Smoothly. 


HENRY  LAWES. 


s 


J    J   J    J 


£EJ 


PPF? 


r    r    r    r 

heart     and    hands     are 

J     ^     ^     *J 


F 

1.  Blest 


is      the      man  whose 

i    i     J     J 


s 


^=T 


^ 


j==a 


p*? 


p™ 


pure!      He 

± 


i 


hath     no    sick-ness 


that      he     shall    not 


i 


u  j  i 


^^ 


^^ 


f 


^ 


A     -  cresc 

7 


Bl^~"7 


^ee^ 


FW? 


f=T 


may    not    well      en 


-r~f 

cure,      No 


f     f 

sor-  row   that       he 


W^i 


f 


?; 


cresc. 


dure.-  His 


A 


feet 


are    stead -fast 


H^H- 


and  his  hope 


i 


^ 


f= 


>> 


2.  Oh, blest  is  he  who  ne'er  has  sold  his  soul, 
Whose  will  is  perfect,  and  whose  word  is  whole; 
Who  hath  not  paid  to  common  sense  the  toll 
Of  self-disgrace,  nor  owned  the  world's  control! 

3.  Through  clouds  and  shadows  of  the  darkest  night 
He  will  not  lose  a  glimmering  of  the  light, 

Nor, though  the  sun  of  day  be  shrouded  quite, 
Swerve  from  the  narrow  path  to  left  or  right. 
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Peace  dwells  Within. 
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4.  Then  do  not  roam 
In  search  of  that  which  wandering  cannot  win; 

At  home!  at  home! 
There  peace  is  found, thy  very  heart  within. 
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The  Moral  Ideal. 

11.10.11.10. 


ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE.        Slightly  altered  from  J.  K.  SCOTT, 

"The  Book  of  Praise,"  harmonised  by  DIBDIN. 
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Greatly  Begin. 


JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 
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2.  Muse  not  which  way  the  pen  to  hold, 
Luck  hates  the  slow  and  loves  the  bold. 
Soon  comes  the  darkness  and  the  cold, 


3.  Greatly  begin!  though  thou  have  time 
But  for  a  line,  be  that  sublime, - 
Not  failure, but  low  aim, is  crime. 
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EDMUND  GOSSE. 
/         a  Quietly. 


The  Awakened  Soul. 
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2.  Therewith  white  sails  set  to  the  breeze, 
The  current  cold  about  his  feet, 

He  fares  to  those  Hesperides 

Where  morning' and  his  comrades  meet. 


3.  So  sails  the  soul,  and  cannot  rest 
Inglorious  in  the  marsh  of   peace, 

But  leaves  the  good,  to  seek  the  best. 
Though  all  its  calms  and  comforts  cease. 


4.  Though  what  it  seemed  to  hold  be  lost, 
Though  that  grow  far  which  once  was  nigh, 

By  torturing  hope  in  anguish  tossed, 
TK  awakened  soul  must  sail  or  die. 
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Time  Enough. 


ROBERT  BROWNING. 
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EDITH  SWEPSTONE. 


i^  $  $  rJ  i 


& 


f 


»  f  t    f 

cir-  cle  prem  -  a  -  ture, 

lit  -  tie  thing     to      do, 

^  ^    *     >    J 


&m 


1.    Oh,      if      we     draw      a 
2. That    low  man  seeks       a 


n r    p  r   r^ 


f-p   p  im^ 


1 


«*=^ 


5 


g^^W 


ff 


f 


Sra 


T 

Heed  -  less    of 
Sees        it      and 

i^l  J    J 


far 

does 


gam. 
it: 


^n-^ 


Gree  -  dy   for  quick    re 
This     high       man,  with  a 

J    Ja.hU    J  a 


nrrr^^-^ 


^^f^ 


f=f 


F^^ffi 


^ 


turns     of      pro  -  fit,    sure 
great  thing  to    pur  -  sue, 


£=£=£ 


> 


jop 


3.  That  low  man  goes  on  adding  one  to  one, 
His  hundred's  soon  hit: 

This  high  man,  aiming  at  a  million, 
Misses  an  unit. 

4.  Others  mistrust  and  say,  "But  time  escapes.- 
Live  now  or  never !" 

He  saidc:What's  time?  Leave  Now  for  dogs  and  apes! 
Man  has  Forever." 
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3D  Vision  andWork. 

L.M. 
F.  L.  HOSMER.  Melody  from  an  old 

j      |L  Magdalen  Chapel  Hymn  Book, 
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2.  Yet  hath  one  such  exalted  hour 
Upon  the  soul  redeeming  power, 
And  in  its  strength  through  after  days 
We  travel  our  appointed  ways; 


r 

3.  Till  all  the  lowly  vale  growsbright, 
Transfigured  in  remembered  light, 
And  in  untiring  souls  we  bear 
The  freshness  of  the  upper  air. 


4.  The  mount  for  visionsjbutbelow 
The  paths  of  daily  duty  go, 
And  nobler  life  therein  shall  own 
The  pattern  on  the  mountain  shown. 
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Sir    JOHN  BOWRING. 


The  Path 
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3.  Thus  he  moves  from  stage  to  stage. 
Smiles  of  earth  and  sky  attending; 

Softly  sinking  down  to  age, 
And  at  last  to  death  descending. 


2.  Flowers  of  peace  beneath  him  grow, 
Suns  of  pleasure  brighten  o'er  him; 

Memory's  joys  behind  him  go, 

Hope's  sweet  angels  fly  before  him. 
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1.  The  man  of  life  up-right,Whose  guiltless  heart  is      free        From 


^S 


1 


XL 


i 


JpJj 


m 


i 


'^rfrr-^r 


^ 


r 


tt P—cr—a—p 


sbi 


r\ 


g 


n 


rrrr 


X5 


r  i  r    r 


oo: 

ty; 


all  dis-hon-est       deeds 


=A 


Or    thought  of  van-  i 


J        J   J    J-J 


xtz 


PF? 


r    rrr 


c/ 


2.  The  man  whose  silent  days 
In  harmless  joys  are  spent, 

Whom  hopes  cannot  delude 
Nor  sorrow  discontent: 

3.  That  man  needs  neither  towers 
Nor  armour  for  defence, 

Nor  secret  vaults  to  fly 
From  thunder's  violence: 


4.  He  only  can  behold 
With  unaffrighted  eyes 

The  horrors  of  the  deep 
And  terrors  of  the  skies. 

5.  Good  thoughts  his  only  friends, 
His  wealth  a  well-spent  age, 

The  earth  his  sober  inn 
And  quiet  pilgrimage. 
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MATTHEW  ARNOLD. 

Chant  for  Verses  1.2.3.4.5.6.7. 


The  Better*  Part. 

(Canticle.) 
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Chant  for  last  Verse. 
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Long  fed  on  boundless  hopes,  0  I  race  of  I  man, 
How  angrily  I  thou  spurn'st  all  I  simp-ler  I  fare! 

"Christ'/ someone  says  "was  hu-man  I  as  we  I  are; 
No  judge  eyes  us  from  heaven,  I  our  I  sin  to  I  scan; 

We  I  live  no  I  more 

When  I  we  have  I  done  our  I  span? 

"Well,  then,  for  Christ'/  thou  answerest,l"who  can  I  care? 
From  sin,  which  heaven  re  I  cords  not,  I  why  for  I  bear? 

Live  I  we  like  I  brutes 

Our  I  life  with  I  out  a  I  plan!" 

So  answerest  thou;  but  why  not  I  rath-er  say: 

"Hath  man  no  second  life?  Pitch  this  one  high! 

Sits  there  no  judge  in  I  heav'n,  our  I  sin  to  I  see? 

More  strictly,  then,  the  in-ward  I  judge  o  i  bey! 
Was  Christ  a  man  like  us?  Ah!  let  us  try 
If  we  then,  too,  can  I  be  such  I  men  as  I  he!" 

A 
More  strictly,  then,  the  in-ward  I  judge  o-ibey. 

So  l  may  it  I  be  this  I  day. 
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2.  Whose  honesty  is  not 

So  loose  or  easy  that  a  ruffling  wind 
Can  blow  away  or  glittering  look  it  blind) 

Who  rides  his  sure  and  even  trot, 
While  the  world  now  rides  by,  now  lags  behind) 

3.  Who, when  great  trials  come, 

Nor  seeks  nor  shuns  them, but  doth  calmly  stay 
Till  he  the  thing  and  the  example  weigh- 
All  being  brought  into  a  sum, 
What  place  or  person  calls  for,  he  doth  pay. 

4.  Who  never  melts  or  thaws 

At  close  temptations;  when  the  day  is  done, 
His  goodness  sets  not,but  in  dark  can  run; 

The  sun  to  others  writeth  laws 
And  is  their  virtue)  virtue  is  his  sun. 
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44      TVe  are  Grirt  with  our  Belief. 

6.6.6.6.12. 


ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE. 
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2.  It  doth  not  flame  and  wane 
With  years  and  spheres  that  roll, 

Storm  cannot  shake  nor  stain 

The  strength  that  makes  it  whole, 
The  fire  that  moulds  and  moves  it  of  the  sovereign  soul. 

3.  We're  girt  with  our  belief, 
Clothed  with  our  will  and  crowned5 

Hope,  fear,  delight,  and  grief, 

Before  our  will  give  ground; 
Their  calls  are  in  our  ears  as  shadows  of  dead  sound. 

4.  Out  under  moon  and  stars 
And  shafts  of  th' urgent  sun 

Whose  face  on  prison-bars 

And  mountain-heads  is  one, 
Our  march  is  everlasting  till  time's  march  be  done. 


40 


45 


ROBERT  BROWNING. 


Body  and  Soul 

6.6.10.6.6.12. 


EDITH  SWEPSTONE. 
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3.  Then,  welcome  each  rebuff 

That  turns  earths  smoothness  rough, 
Each  sting  that  bids  nor  sit  nor  stand  but  go! 

Be  our  joys  three-parts  pain! 

Strive,  and  hold  cheap  the  strain} 
Learn,  nor  account  the  pang}  dare, never  grudge  the  throe! 

4.  Let  us  not  always  say 
"Spite  of  this  flesh  to-day 

I  strove,  made  head,  gained  ground  upon  the  whole!" 

As  the  bird  wings  and  sings, 

Let  us  cry  "All  good  things 
Are  ours,  nor  soul  helps  flesh  more,  now,  than  flesh  helps  soul!" 
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MAD.  GUYON. 
J  a    i     Quietly. 


Depth  of  Feeling 


MELCHIOR  FRANK. 
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2.  But  shallow  cisterns  yield 

A  scanty,  short  supply; 
The  morning  sees  them  amply  filled, 

At  evening  they  are  dry. 
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3.  The  cisterns  I  forsake, 

0  inner  fount,  for  thee; 
My  thirst  with  living  waters  slake, 

And  drink  serenity. 


47  Silence  Saixctifietli  Grief. 

11.6.116. 

H.W.  LONGFELLOW. 
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48  The  Cleansing'  Power  of  Grief. 

L.M. 


Lord  MORPETH. 
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Let  Faith  be  Strong*. 

L.M. 


MALCOLM  QUIN. 
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NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  The  gracious  promise  of  the  past, 
The  living  hope  that  fills  us  now, 

The  dreams  of  love  and  faith  that  show 
The  future  kingdom  calm  and  vast;- 

3.  These  oft  are  lost  in  sudden  fear, 
That  speaks  our  failures  to  our  hearts, 
And  makes  us  shun  the  nobler  parts, 

And  claim  the  gladness  which  is  here. 

4.  Oh,  may  our  faith  be  strong,  as  still 
The  task  of  human  life  is  great; 

And  may  we  have  the  strength  to  wait 
Our  dreams  of  gladness  to  fulfil. 
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In  Faith  to  Unseen  Goals 


L.M. 
Canon. 


MALCOLM  QUIN. 


T.TALLIS  (Adapted). 
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2.  The  task  is  heavy,  stern  the  way, 
And  hope  is  faint,  and  sight  is  weak; 

And  oft  the  light  of  that  great  day 
Is  lost  to  us,  however  we  seek. 

3.  For  still  the  ignorance  that  kills, 
And  still  the  hatreds  that  divide, 

And  still  the  strife  of  warring  wills, 

Subdue  our  strength,  and  check  our  pride. 

4.  But,even  as  we  fail,  our  aim 
Grows  larger  from  our  high  attempt,- 

And  while  we  suffer  love's  large  blame, 
And  reason's  most  august  contempt, 

5.  We  grow  in  greatness  of  design, 
In  higher  powers  of  patient  toil, 

In  hopes  that  seize  the  secret  sign 
Of  far-off  joys  which  nought  may  foil. 
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The  Good  Abides 

8.8.4.8.8.4. 


F.M.WHITE. 
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32  Wait  the  Turning-  of  the  Tide. 

(Set  as  a  Part  Song"  for  S.A.T.B.) 
8.8.8.8.8. 
C.F.POTTER.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 

Rather  fast. 
1.  The      tide    slips  from  the      har-bours    mouth,  The 
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JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 
j  m       Quickly 


Spiritual  Constancy. 

5.4.5.4.D. 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  Into  the  starlight 

Rushing  in  spray, 
Happy  at  midnight, 

Happy  by  day! 
Ever  in  motion, 

Blithesome  and  cheery 
Still  climbing  heavenward, 

Never  aweary; - 


rit. 

3.  Glad  of  all  weathers, 

Still  seeming  best, 
Upward  or  downward, 

Motion  thy  rest;  - 
Full  of  a  nature 

Nothing  can  tame. 
Changed  every  moment, 

E ver  the  same; - 


4.  Ceaseless  aspiring, 

Ceaseless  content, 
Darkness  or  sunshine 

Thy  element;  - 
Glorious  fountain, 

Let  my  heart  be 
Fresh,  changeful,  constant, 

Upward  like  thee! 
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GUSTAV  SPILLER. 
j         Very  boldly. 


Strife  with  Self. 

12.12.12.12.4.4.10. 
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2.  We  search  for  placid  calm  amid  life's  surging  waves, 
We  seek  for  rest  'mid  toil  that  heart  and  mind  enslaves, 

For  inward  peace  where  hurrying  thoughts  the  soul  distract, 
For  gentle  sleep  where  breaks  time's  clamouring  cataract. 

The  firm-bent  will 

Unrest  shall  still, 
Andhopes  of  soothing,  lasting  peace  fulfil. 

3.  The  hanks  of  mist  that  hound  our  view  on  every  side, 
The  thick-veiled  night  past  which  life's  mysteries  abide, 
The  dancing  lights  that  lure  us  towards  the  fatal  rock, 
Those  feeble  fancies  which  our  questioning  voices  mock- 

The  single  eye 
Shall  pass  them  by 
And  face  and  comprehend  the  how  and  why. 
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4.  Why  should  man, then,  child  of 
Mourn  his  doom?  [sorrow 
Present  gloom 

Will  be  light  to-morrow. 


5.  Even  now  all  pain  is  f  leeting; 

Never  fear, 

Joy  and  care 
Join  in  constant  greeting. 


6.  And  all  noble  deeds  are  tending 

Love  and  peace 

To  increase; 
Joy  shall  be  unending. 
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56  Thaw  the  Frozen  Heart. 

CM. 
RALPH  WALDO  EMERSON.  Melody  from  an  old 

;  Rather  slowly.  Magdalen  Chapel  Hymn  Book. 

■—        cresc. 
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2.  I  looked  again,- 1  thought  them  hearts 
Of  friends  to  friends  unknown} 

Tides  that  should  warm  each  neighbouring  life 
Are  locked  in  sparkling  stone. 

3.  But  fire  to  thaw  that  ruddy  snow, 
To  break  enchanted  ice, 

And  give  love's  scarlet  tides  to  f  low,- 
When  shall  that  sun  arise? 
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2.  Love  is  the  height  of  good  and  hate  of  ill, 
Triumph  of  truth,  and  falsehood's  overthrow, 

The  only  worker  of  the  highest  will, 

And  only  knowledge  that  doth  knowledge  know, 
The  only  ground  where  it  doth  only  grow: 

It  is  in  sum  the  substance  of  all  "bliss, 

Without  whose  blessing  all  thing  nothing  is. 
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£>8    Let  not  the  Seed  of  Anger  Live. 

L.M.D. 
ELIZA  COOK.  MARTIN  LUTHER 

J.    a  A  (Arranged  by  MENDELSSOHN). 
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2.  The  clouds  may  meet  in  frowning  foam 

And  gather  in  Ihe  face  of  day; 
The  shadow  of  the  scowling  storm 

May  overcast  the  noontide  ray; 
But  soon  the  south  wind  breathes  serene, 

The  bee  and  bird  are  on  the  plain; 
The  sky  forgets  the  storm  hath  been, 

And  all  is  joy  and  light  again. 
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5Q  Firmly  Stand  till  Dnty  Beckons. 

8.  7.8.7.  D. 


FRANCES  DANA  GAGE. 


From    HUMMEL. 
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Suffer*  and  be  Strong'. 

CM. 


H.W.  LONGFELLOW. 
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2.  Within  my  breast  there  is  no  light 
But  the  cold  light  of  stars; 

I  give  the  first  watch  of  the  night 
To  the  red  planet  Mars. 

3.  The  star  of  the  unconquered  will, 
He  rises  in  my  breast, 

Serene  and  resolute  and  still, 
And  calm  and  self-possessed. 

4.  And  thou,too,  whosoe'er  thou  art, 
That  chantest  this  brief  psalm, 

As  one  by  one  thy  hopes  depart, 
Be  resolute  and  calm. 

5.  Oh,  fear  not  in  a  world  like  this, 
And  thou  shalt  know  ere  long, 

Know  how  sublime  athing  it  is 
To  suffer  and  be  strong. 
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Gl    Heaven  and  Hell  are  Here  and  Now. 

Irregular. 


JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 
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4.  0  restless  spirit!  wherefore  strain 
Beyond  thy  sphere? 

Heaven  and  hell,  with  their  joy  and  pain, 
Are  now  and  here. 

5.  Back  to  thyself  is  measured  well 
All  thou  hast  given; 

Thy  neighbour's  wrong  is  thy  present  hell, 
His  bliss,  thy  heaven. 

6.  Then  of  what  is  to  be,  and  of  what  is  done, 
Why  queriest  thou? 

The  past  and  the  time  to  be  are  one, 
And  both  are  now! 
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GUSTAV  SPILLER. 


Life's  IVIeaning*. 
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2.  Is  life  a  senseless  weary  wail  of  woe? 

A  glittering  bubble  such  as  babes  might  blow? 

Not  so! 
Life's  meaning  is  as  lofty  as  the  sky, 
It  stirs  the  heart  to  action  pure  and  high, 
It  thrills  the  human  breast  with  ecstasy. 

3.  Is  life  a  noxious  weed  which  whirlwinds  sow? 
A  useless  flint  o'er  which  the  waters  flow? 

Not  so! 
A  life  well  spent  has  not  its  weight  in  gold, 
It  is  the  clearest  crystal  earth  doth  hold, 
A  gem  beside  which  suns  seem  dull  and  cold. 
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63      Tlie  Blessing*  SorrowBrings 


lDELAIDE  ANNE  PROCTER. 
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1.   Do  not   cheat    thy    heart    and  tell  her,  "Grief  will  pass      a 


J   J    J     J 


t  n\\t  iJ  ,v 


m 


*r  r  r   r 


-j-^—i 


wm 


i 


h  r   r 


way;- 


Hope    for     fair  - 

J     J    ^    J 


times      in       fu  -  ture 


N^ 


g 


<><> 


?==f=f 


W* 


3 


-J 


i 


3 


oo 


r    r   r 

Tell     her,      if 


g 


And    for  -  get 


to 


f 

you 


igy 


f 


^ 


f 


pn*? 


? 


i 


£ 


^^ 


¥=r=n,r 


^r^r 


will,  that    sor  -  row 


gg*fM 


j  j 


Need     not   come 


in 


vamj. 


^ 


Oi> 


?^ 


^W 


fe2 


i=i 


5 


? 


xt 


r  r  r   r 

les- son  taught  her 


^r 


w£ 


Tell  her  that  the 


r 


*uj 


^H^ 


Far  outweighs  the 


|J   J    J     J 


pain. 


m 


^£ 


X5I 


2.  Cheat  her  not  with  the  old  comfort, 

''Soon  she  will  forget" 
Bitter  truth,  alas, but  matter 

Rather  for  regret. 
Bid  her  not  seek  other  pleasures, 

Turn  to  other  things,- 
Rather  nurse  her  caged  sorrow 

Till  the  captive  sings. 


3.  Rather  bid  her  go  forth  bravely 

And  the  stranger  greet; 
Not  as  foe,  with  sword  and  buckler, 

But  as  dear  friends  meet: 
Bid  her  with  a  strong  clasp  hold  her 

By  her  dusky  wings,  - 
Listening  for  the  murmured  blessing 

Sorrow  always  brings. 


61 


64   AVe  Sinais  Climb  and.  Kncrw  it  not. 

L.M. 


CHORALE:  "Sollt  es  gleich  bisweilen  scheinen." 

JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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L.M. 
ALFRED.  Lord   TENNYSON.  HANDEL, 
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2.  I  envy  not  the  beast  that  takes 
His  license  in  the  field  of  time. 
Unfettered  by  the  sense  of  crime, 

To  whom  a  conscience  never  wakes: 

3.  Nor,  what  may  count  itself  as  blest, 
The  heart  that  never  plighted  troth, 
But  stagnates  in  the  weeds  of  sloth, 

Nor  any  want-begotten  rest. 

4. 1  hold  it  true  whatever  befall; 

I  feel  it  when  I  sorrow  most; 

'T  is  better  to  have  loved  and  lost 
Than  never  to  have  loved  at  all. 


\y 


60 


GG 


IVo  Good  Action  Lost. 

L.M. 


JOHN  GREENLEAP  WHITTIER. 
Unison. 


pai 


P^PPf 


E.JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
Harmony.         ^ 


rr^ 


1.  What 

2.  Yet 


is  it      that       the 

do         thy  work;      it 


3.  Faith       shares     the      fu  -   ture's 


m 


i 


crowd      re   -    quite      Thy 
shall      sue  -   ceed       In 
pro  -  misej    love's     Self 


fe#^# 


±==i 


^ 


> 


j 


1 


^m 


iff    f  =? 


FFFf 


rT~T-T 


p  r  p 

hut      to      faith,  and 

if       de  -  nied     the 

each  good  thought  or 

-r-  f   r    r 


love  with  hate,  thy  truth  with  lies?  And 
thine  or  in  an  -  o  -  ther's  day;  And 
off  -  'ring  is        a        tri-umph  won;  And 


m 


j-  >  j  J 


i  j 


^ 


fe£EE£E^ 


^ 


> 


i 


'i  *  j  j 


/T\ 


^ 


^ 


F 


not  to  sight,  The 
vie -tor's  meed,  Thou 
ae  -  tion  m  oves   The 


\ 


®h  H   t    t 


T 

walls    of      free-dom's 
shalt    not     lack    the 
dark  world  near  -  er 

J    J 


f  r 


tern  -  pie  rise? 

toil  -  ers  pay. 

to       the  sun. 


^ 


5b=i 


±=A 


$ 


f=f 


v- 


4.  Then  faint  not,  falter  not,  nor  plead 
Thy  weakness^  truth  itself  is  strong; 

The  lion's  strength, the  eagle's  speed, 
Are  not  alone  vouchsafed  to  wrong. 

5.  Thy  nature, which  through  fire  and  flood 
To  peace  again  finds  out  its  way, 

Hath  power  to  seek  the  highest  good, 
And  duty's  holiest  cause  ohey! 
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3.  Nay,  grieve  not  for  the  dead  alone, 
Whose  song  has  told  their  heart's  sad  story, 

Weep  for  the  voiceless  who  have  known 
The  cross  without  the  crown  of  glory! 

4.  0  hearts  that  break  and  give  no  sign, 
Save  whitening  lip  and  fading  tresses, 

Till  death  pours  out  his  cordial  wine, 

Slow-dropped  from  misery's  crushing  presses, 

5.  If  singing  breath  or  echoing  chord 
To  every  hidden  pang  were  given, 

What  endless  melodies  were  poured, 
As  sweet  as  earth,  as  high  as  heaven! 
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OS  For  Others  Live 

6.4.6  4.  D. 
VERNON  LUSHINGTON. 
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2.  Dear  are  to  us  the  dead, 

Unnumbered; 
And  dear  the  sons  of  morn. 

The  host  unborn; 
One  living  whole  are  they 

With  men  to-day, 
In  whom  we  live  and  move 

By  law  and  love. 
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2.  The  sacred  love  that  cheers 

The  darkest  night, 
For  our  poor  struggles  made 

Toward  the  light; 
For  all  we  owe,  as  fast 

The  daylight  flies, 
Bid  love  awake  and  pay 

Her  sacrifice. 
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Tlie  Pioneer, 
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JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 
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2 .  Knowing  this,  that  never  yet 
Share  of  truth  was  vainly  set 

In  the  world's  wide  fallow; 
After  hands  shall  sow  the  seed, 
After  hands  from  hill  and  mead 

Reap  the  harvests  yellow. 


3.  Thus,  with  somewhat  of  the  seer, 
Must  the  moral  pioneer 

From  the  future  borrow: 
Clothe  the  waste  with  dreams  of  grain, 
And,  on  midnight's  sky  of  rain, 

Paint  the  golden  morrow! 
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2. 'Tip  madness  to  resist  or  blame 
The  force  of  angry  heavens  flame-, 

And  if  we  would  speak  true, 

Much  to  the  man  is  due, 

3.  Who  from  his  private  gardens, where 
He  lived  reserved  and  austere, 

As  if  his  highest  plot 

To  plant  the  bergamot, 


4. Could  by  industrious  valour  climb 
To  ruin  the  long  work  of  time, 

And  cast  the  kingdoms  old 

Into  another  mould. 

5.  Though  justice  against  fate  complain, 
And  plead  the  ancient  rights  in  vain, 
Nature  herself  makes  room 
Where  greater  spirits  come. 
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3.  0  fool,  that  for  brute  cries  of  wrong 
Heard  not  the  grey  glad  mother's  song 

Ring  response  from  the  hills  and  waves, 
But  heard  harsh  noises  all  day  long 
Of  spirits  that  were  slaves 
And  dwelt  in  graves. 

4.  With  all  her  tongues  of  life  and  death, 
With  all  her  bloom  and  blood  and  breath, 

From  all  years  dead  and  all  things  done. 
In  th  ear  of  man  the  mother  saith, 
'"There  is  no  God,  0  son, 
If  thou  be  none.1* 
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Win  by  Strife 
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2.  We  would  have  inward  peace 
Yet  will  not  look  within; 

We  would  have  misery  cease, 
Yet  will  not  cease  from  sin. 


3 .  We  do  not  what  we  ought , 
What  we  ought  not,  we  do, 

And  lean  upon  the  thought 
That  chance  will  bring  us  through. 

4.  What  were  the  wise  man's  plan? 

Through  this  sharp,  toil -set  life 
To  work  as  best  he  can, 

And  win  what's  won  by  strife. 
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WTiile  yet  'tis  Day. 

Norwegian  Melody  (adapted). 
A.  P.  BERGGREN. 
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4. 0  dreamer,  wake!  your  brother  man 

Is  still  a  slave; 
And  thousands  go  heart-crushed  this  morn 

Unto  the  grave. 


5.  The  brow  of  wrong  is  laurel-crowned, 

Not  girt  with  shame : 
And  love  and  truth  and  right  as  yet 

Are  but  a  name . 


6.  From  out  time's  urn  your  golden  hours 

Flow  fast  away:  _ 
Then  dreamer,  up!  and  do  life's  work 

While  yet  'tis  day. 


7S     The  Good  Life  Passes  Evenly. 
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2.  So  should  it  be  with  man's  career; 

Each  hour  a  duty  find, 
And  not  a  stone  be  there  to  check 

The  current  of  the  mind. 


3.  The  path  of  duty,  like  the  stream, 
Hath  flowers  that  round  it  bloom, 

The  thicker  and  the  lovelier 
The  nearer  to  the  tomb. 


4.  And,  ah!  the  best  and  purest  life 
Is  that  which  passes  slow, 

And  yet  withal  so  evenly 
We  do  not  feel  it  go. 
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MATTHEW  ARNOLD. 


Self -Poised. 
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4.  From  the  intense,  clear,  star-sown  vault  of  heaven, 

Over  the  lit  sea!s  unquiet  way, 
In  the  rustling  night -air  came  the  answer: 

"Wouldst  thou  be  as  these  are?—  Live  as  they. 
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5. "Unaf  frighted  by  the  silence  round  them, 
Undistracted  by  the  sights  they  see, 

These  demand  not  that  the  things  without  them 
Yield  them  love,  amusement,  sympathy. 

6. "And  with  joy  the  stars  perform  their  shining, 
And  the  sea  its  long  moon- silvered  roll. 

Why?  self -poised  they  live,  nor  pine  with  noting 
All  the  fever  of  some  differing  soul." 
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2.  Nor  less  confusion  wrecks  the  mind 
By  vice  and  vanity  engrossed! 

When  reason  is  to  rage  resigned, 
And  in  the  whirl  of  passion  lost. 


3.  0  self- tormenting  child  of  pride, 
Anger,  bred  up  in  haste  and  strife, 

A  thousand  ills,  by  thee  supplied, 
Mingle  with  gall  the  cup  of  life. 

4.  Happy  the  meek,  whose  gentle  breast 

Is  calm  as  summer's  evening  beam-, 
His  heart  enjoys  perpetual  rest, 

His  life  glides  like  a  passing  stream. 
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4.  Haste  not—  rest  not—  calmly  wait, 
Meekly  bear  the  storms  of  fate; 
Duty  be  thy  polar  guide, 
Do  the  right  whate'er  betide; 
Haste  not—  rest  not  — conflicts  past, 
Peace  shall  crown  thy  work  at  last ! 
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Inward  Progress, 
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OLD  MELODY. 
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2 .  Calmer  yet  and  calmer 

Trial  bear  and  pain; 
Surer  yet  and  surer 

Peace  within  to  gain 5 
Suffering  still  and  doing, 

To  my  task  resigned, 
And  to  love  subduing 

Heart  and  will  and  mind. 


3.  Higher  yet  and  higher 

Out  of  clouds  and  night ; 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer. 

Rising  to  the  light; 
Light  serene  and  holy, 

Where  my  soul  may  rest, 
Purified  and"  lowly, 

Sanctified  and'blest. 


4. Quicker  yet  and  quicker 

Ever  onward  press; 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer 

Step  as  I  progress; 
Oft  these  earnest  longings 

Swell  within  my  breast, 
Though  their  inner  meaning 

Ne'er  can  be  expressed. 
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Self-  Control. 
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2.  He  shall  new  pleasures  find, 

More  fruitful  far, 
Than  for  th1  undisciplined 

And  sensual  are-, 
A  kingdom  absolute, 

A  wider  sway, 
Than  his  whom  myriads  mute 

And  blind  obey. 


3.  For  in  his  soul  one  voice 

Alone  is  heard, 
Which  bids  his  being  rejoice; 

One  perfect  word, 
Stronger  than  heated  youth, 

Mightier  than  wrong  _ 
The  god -like  voice  of  truth, 

A  constant  song. 


4.Silence  all  discords  loud 

Within  the  breast! 
Fly  from  the  troubled  crowd 

To  peace  and  rest! 
And  let'th'  enfranchised  soul, 

From  self  set  free, 
Find  in  right's  dread  control 

True  liberty. 
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Steady  Growth, 
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2.  For  where  the  watcher,  who  with  eye 

Turned  eastward,  yet  could  ever  say 
When  the  faint  glooming  in  the  sky 
First  lightened  into  day? 

3.  And  happy,  happy  shalt  thou  be, 

If  from  this  hour  with  just  increase 
All  good  things  shall  grow  up  in  thee, 
By  such  unmarked  degrees-, 

4.  For  the  full  graces  of  thy  prime 
Shall,  in  their  weak  beginnings,  be 

Lost  in  an  unremembered  time 
Of  holy  infancy. 
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The  Gifts  of  Sorrow. 
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All  my  soul  holds 
And  sad  nights, did 
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4.  Sorrow,  that  I  wearied 

Should  remain  so  long, 
Wreathed  my  starry  glory— 
The  bright  crown  of  song. 

5.  Strife,  that  racked  my  spirit 

Without  hope  or  rest, 
Left  the  blooming  flower- 
Patience—  on  my  breast. 


6.  Suffering,  that  I  dreaded, 

Ignorant  of  her  charms, 
Laid  the  fair  child—  pity- 
Smiling,  in  my  arms. 

7.  So  I  count  my  treasures, 

Stored  in  days  long  past: 
And  I  thank  the  givers 
Whom  I  know  at  last! 
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2.  Weakly  strain  we  after  truth, 
Slowly  mount  we  toward  the  good, 

Searching  long  in  gloom  and  ruth 
For  the  soul's  sustaining  food. 


3.  Man's  immortal  task  is  great, 
Greatly  must  it  be  achieved; 

And  his  doom  is  still  to  wait, 

Hoping  still,  though  still  deceived. 


4.  Hoping  for  the  greater  day, 

Hoping  for  the  larger  light,  _ 
Day  that  shall  endure  for  aye, 

Light  that  yieldeth  not  to  night. 
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Find  Rest  in  Labour  for  aWorthy  End. 

L.M. 
JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER.  Melody  from  an  old 
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2.  "Give  o'er  the  thankless  task;  forsake 
The  fools  who  know  not  ill  from  good; 

Eat,  drink,  enjoy  thy  own,  and  take 
Thine  ease  among  the  multitude." 

3.  So  spake  the  tempter,  when  the  light 
Of  sun  and  stars  had  left  the  sky. 

I  listened  through  the  cloud  and  night, 
And  heard,  methought,  a  voice  reply: _ 

4.  "The  meal  unshared  is  food  unblest; 

Thou  hoard'st  in  vain  what  love  should  spend; 
Self-ease  is  pain;  thy  only  rest 
Is  labour  for  a  worthy  end/1 
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Evening  Aspiration, 
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4.  On  our  hearts  sweet  peace  is  falling 
Softly,  like  the  shades  of  night, 

And  to  each  a  voice  is  calling, 
'Be  thou  faithful  to  the  right." 
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2.  We  need  it  every  hour  — 

A  calm  strong  mind, 
Enriched  by  reason's  dower, 

Nor  warped  nor  blind. 
We  need  it  every  hour__ 

A  patient  love , 
Which  shall  all  souls  endower 

From  heights  above. 


3.  We  need  it  every  hour  _ 
A  conscience  clear, 

That  shall  be  as  a  tower 
Of  strength  and  cheer. 

We  need  it  every  hour  — 
A  true  pure  life, 

Which  failure  cannot  sour, 

.     Or  turn  to  strife. 
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93    One  by  One  thy  Duties  Wait  Thee . 
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3.  One  by  one  thy  griefs  shall  meet  thee, 

Do  not  fear  an  armed  band; 
One  will  fade  as  others  greet  thee, 

Shadows  passing  through  the  land. 


4.  Do  not  linger  with  regretting, 
Or  for  passing  hours  despond ; 

Nor,  the  daily  toil  forgetting, 
Look  too  eagerly  beyond. 


5.  Every  hour  that  fleets  so  slowly 
Has  its  task  to  do  or  bear; 

Luminous  the  crown,  and  holy, 
When  each  gem  is  set  with  care. 


93 
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2.  While  they  who  bid  stern  duty  lead, 

Content  to  follow,  they, 
Of  duty  only  taking  heed, 

Find  pleasure  by  the  way. 


94  When  Work  is  Delight. 

6.5.6.5.6.5. 

Old  English  Carol. 
F.  R.  HAVERGAL.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 

,  Brightly. 
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2.  No  life  can  be  dreary 
When  work  is  delight; 

Though  evening  be  weary, 
Rest  cometh  at  night-, 

And  all  will  be  cheery 
If  faithful  and  right. 


3.  When  duty  is  treasure, 
And  labour  is  joy, 

How  sweet  is  the  leisure 
Of  ended  employ! 

Then  only  can  pleasure 
Be  free  from  alloy. 
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03    Work,  for*  the  Night  is  Coming-. 

7.  6.7.  6.  D. 
SIDNEY  DYER. 

With  force. 
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2.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labour, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies, 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing; 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work, while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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2.  Link  the  pale  present  with  the  past, 
Live  in  the  light  of  common  hours, 

Nor  tremble  at  the  passionate  blast 
That  rocks  the  worlds  great  towers. 

3 .  Thou  lowly  child  of  earth  and  sky, 
Love  all  the  brothers  of  thy  blood. 

For  others  live,  for  others  die, 
Not  great,  but  nobly  good. 


4.  The  common  earth,  the  general  seas. 
Open  to  all  the  human  race; 

Unchain  the  sunlight,  loose  the  breeze, 
Make  free  all  time  and  space. 

5.  So  shall  the  human  city  stand, 
Self-balanced,  central  as  the  sun; 

Each  nation  hath  its  fatherland, 
Yet  are  all  nations  one. 
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2.  We  stride  the  river  daily  at  its  spring, 
Nor,  in  our  childish  thoughtlessness,  foresee 

What  myriad  vassal  streams  shall  tribute  bring, 
How  like  an  equal  it  shall  greet  the  sea. 

3.  0  small  beginnings,  ye  are  great  and  strong, 
Based  on  a  faithful  heart  and  tireless  brain! 

Ye  build  the  future  fair,  ye  conquer  wrong, 
Ye  earn  the  crown,  and  wear  it  not  in  vain. 


98  Present  Blessings. 

6.6.6.6. 

MATTHEW  ARNOLD.  OLD  MELODY  (slightly  altered). 


2   Is  it  so  small  a  thing 

To  have  enjoyed  the  sun, 
To  have  lived  light  in  spring, 

Have  loved,  have  thought,  have  done, 


3.  That  we  must  feign  a  bliss 
Of  doubtful  future  date, 

And,  while  we  dream  on  this, 
Lose  all  our  present  state? 
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2.  Soundless  as  chariots  on  the  snow 
The  saplings  of  the  forest  grow 

To  trees  of  mighty  girth ; 
Each  mighty  star  in  silence  burns. 
And  every  day  in  silence  turns 

The  axle  of  the  earth. 


3.  The  silent  frost  with  mighty  hand 
Fetters  the  rivers, binds  the  land 

With  universal  chain; 
And  smitten  by  the  silent  sun 
The  chain  is  loosed,  the  rivers  run, 

The  lands  are  free  again. 
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Sir  EDWARD  DYER. 
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2.  I  see  how  plenty  surfeits  oft. 
And  hasty  climbers  soon  do  fall; 

I  see  that  those  which  are  aloft 
Mishap  doth  threaten  most  of  all; 

They  get  with  toil,  they  keep  with  fear; 

Such  cares  my  mind  could  never  bear. 
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3.  I  laugh  not  at  another's  loss, 

I  grudge  not  at  another's  pain, 
No  worldly  waves  my  mind  can  toss, 

My  state  at  one  doth  still  remain: 
I  fear  no  foe,  I  fawn  no  friend, 
I  loathe  not  life,  nor  dread  my  end. 

4.  Content  to  live,  this  is  my  stay, 

I  seek  no  more  than  may  suffice, 
I  press  to  bear  no  haughty  sway. 

Look,  what  I  lack  my  mind  supplies: 
Lo,  thus  I  triumph  like  a  king, 
Content  with  that  my  mind  doth  bring 
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2.  Fear  no  more  the  frown  o'  the  great, 
Thou  art  past  the  tyrant's  stroke, 

Care  no  more  to  clothe  and  eat; 
Now  the  reed  is  as  the  oak. 


3.  Fear  no  more  the  lightning-flash 
Nor  tK'  all-dreaded  thunder  stone, 

Fear  not  slander,  censure  rash. 
Thou  hast  finished  joy  and  moan. 
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Of  Man's  Mortality. 
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2.  The  grass  withers,  the  tale  is  ended, 
The  bird  is  flown,  the  dew's  ascended, 
The  hour  is  short,  the  span  not  long, 
The  swans  near  death,  man's  life  is  done! 
Like  to  the  falling  of  a  star, 
Or  as  the  flights  of  eagles  are, 
Or  lik<:  the  fresh  spring's  gaudy  hue, 
Or  silver  drops  of  morning  dew. 


3.  Or  like  a  wind  that  chafes  the  flood, 
Or  bubbles  which  on  water  stood: 
E'en  such  is  man,  whose  borrowed  light 
Is  straight  called  in  and  paid  to-night: 
The  wind  blows  out,  the  bubble  dies, 
The  spring  intombed  in  autumn  lies: 
The  dew's  dried  up,  the  star  is  shot, 
The  flight  is  past,  and  man  forgot. 
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2.  Some  men  with  swords  may  reap  the  field 
And  plant  fresh  laurels  where  they  kill; 
But  their  strong  nerves  at  last  must  yield; 
They  tame  but  one  another  still: 
Early  or  late 
They  stoop  to  fate, 
And  must  give  up  their  murmuring  breath, 
When  they,  pale  captives,  creep  to  death. 
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3.  The  garlands  wither  on  your  brow; 

Then  boast  no  more  your  mighty  deeds; 
Upon  death's  purple  altar  now, 

See,  where  the  victor-  victim  bleeds : 
Your  head  must  come 
To  the  cold  tomb: 
Only  the  actions  of  the  just 
Smell  sweet  and  blossom  in  their  dust . 
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107         The  Angel  Heart  of  Man. 

8.8.10.6. 


JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL 
J 


H.  BAKER,  Mus.B. 


^^ 


i 


^EiEEi 


f=T 


sow  -  eth 
souls     of 
all     in  en 

A    i 


ztz 


seeds         Of     a      more 
Some  wild  germs 
]  ie        These  pro  -  mi 

J. 


1. There    is     no       wind    but 

2.  We  find  with  -    in     these 

3.  With- in    the     hearts    of 


JJJ 


*Ul 


i 


i 


g^^-f-f 


m 


w^ 


f 


i 


m 


^ 


P:  I  F   ft 

life,  Which  burst,  un- 
birth,  Which  in  the 
bliss    Which  blossom 

J.  ■  J  "J  J 


F=f 


FT 

-    to 
tro  - 
hopes 


true  and 
of      a 

ses     of 

A  j 


i 
in 


o  -    pen 
high  -  er 
wi  -  der 


looked  for, 
po  -  et's 
in  -  to 

A    J. 


pic 
that 


m 


m 


f- 


r^ 


f^ 


^ 


mm 


p 


f 


rr 


r 

way  -    side 
fra  -  grance 

sun  -  ny 


high  -  souled 
heart  bear 
can  -  not 

J      i 


deeds    With 

flowers  Whose 

die,  In 

J       J. 


bf  f 

beau    -  ty 

fills  the 

hours  like 


rife, 
earth 
this. 


« 


^^ 


P^ 


^f 


?=F 


> 


4.  All  that  hath  been  majestical 
In  life  or  death,  since  time  began. 

Is  native  in  the  simple  heart  of  all. 
The  angel  heart  of  man. 


Dr.  FELIX   ADLER 
J  a  a      mp 
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109  I  dare  not  Scorn  the  Meanest  Things 

CM. 
ROBERT  NICOLL.  FINNISH  FOLKSONG; 
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2.  The  vile  oppressor,  who  hath  made 
The  widowed  mother  mourn, 

Though  cruel,  heartless,  he  may  stand, 
I  cannot,  dare  not  scorn. 


3.  The  darkest  night  that  shrouds  the  sky 
Of  beauty  hath  a  share, 

The  blackest  heart  hath  signs  to  tell 
That  light  may  waken  there. 

4.  I  pity  all  that  evil  are. 

I  pity  and  I  mourn: 
But  love  may  yet  refashion  all, 

And  so  I  dare  not  scorn. 
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The  I>ay  of  Days, 
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3.  No  otherwise  wends  on  our  hope: 

E'en  as  a  tale  that's  told 
Ar»;  fair  lives  lost,  and  all  the  cost 

Of  wise  and  true  and  bold. 


4.  We've  toiled  and  failed;  we  spake  the  word; 

None  hearkened;  dumb  we  lie; 
Our  hope  is  dead;  the  seed  we  spread 

Pell  o'er  the  earth  to  die. 


5.  What's  this?  For  joy  our  hearts  stand  still. 
And  life  is  loved  and  dear, 

The  lost  and  found  the  Cause,  hath  crowned. 
The  day  of  days  is  here. 
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The  Human  Outlook, 

L.M. 


JOHN  ADDINGTON  SYMONDS 
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Rev.  RALPH  HARRISON. 
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4.  New  arts  shall  bloom  of  loftier  mould 
And  mightier  music  thrill  the  skies, 

And  every  life  shall  be  a  song, 
When  all  the  earth  is  paradise. 

5.  These  things  _  they  are  no  dreams—  shall  be 
For  happier  men  when  we  are  gone: 

Those  golden  days  for  them  shall  dawn, 
Transcending  aught  we  gaze  upon. 
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114  I  will  not  Shut  me  from  my  Kind 
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ALFRED,    Lord  TENNYSON. 
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2.  What  profit  lies  in  barren  faith, 

And  vacant  yearning,  though  with  might 
To  scale  the  heaven's  highest  height, 
Or  dive  below  the  wells  of  death? 

3.  What  find  I  in  the  highest  place, 

But  mine  own  phantom  chanting  hymns? 
And  on  the  depths  of  death  there  swims 
The  reflex  of  a  human  face. 

4 .  I'll  rather  take  what  fruit  may  be 
Of  sorrow  under  human  skies: 
'Tis  held  that  sorrow-  makes  us  wise, 

Whatever  wisdom  sleep  with  thee. 
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4.  Soon  the  wild  days  of  war  shall  end, 
And  days  of  happier  work  begin, 

When  love  and  toil  shall  man  befriend, 
And  help  to  free  the  world  from  sin. 
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116      Each  has  some  Part  to  Play. 

7.  6.7.6.  D. 
ADELAIDE  ANNE  PROCTER.  NORMAN  O'NEILL 
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11T  There  are  Lonely  Hearts  to  Cherish. 
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Architects  of  Fate 
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4.  Build  to  -day,  then,strong  and  sure, 
With  a  firm  and  ample  base; 

And  ascending  and  secure 
Shall  to-morrow  find  its  place. 
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119  Each  Life  Bears  Good  or  Evil  Fruit. 

L.  M.  D. 
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2. Then  in  content  possess  your  hearts, 

Unenvious  of  each  other's  lot; 
For  those  which  seem  the  easiest  parts 

Have  travail  which  ye  reckon  not. 
And  he  is  bravest,  happiest,  best, 

Who  from  the  task  within  his  span 
Earns  for  himself  his  evening  rest, 

And  an  increase  of  good  for  man. 
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ISO     The  3Xarcli  of  the  Workers. 

8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  7.  D. 

WILLIAM  MORRIS.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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Unison. 
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2.  Forth  they  come  from  grief  and  torment, 
On  they  wend  toward  health  and  mirth; 

All  the  wide  world  is  their  dwelling, 

Every  corner  of  the  earth. 
Buy  them,  sell  them,  for  thy  service! 
Try  the  bargain  what  'tis  worth, 
For  the  days  are  marching  on. 
These  are  they  who  build  thy  houses, 
Weave  thy  raiment,  win  thy  wheat, 
Smooth  the  rugged,  fill  the  barren, 

Turn  the  bitter  into  sweet, 
All  for  thee  this  day  and  ever, 
What  reward  for  them  is  meet? 
Still  the  host  comes  marching  on. 
Hark!  #e. 

3.  Is  it  war  then?  Will  ye  perish 
As  the  dry  wood  in  the  fire? 

Is  it  peace?  Then  be  ye  of  us, 

Let  your  hope  be  our  desire. 
Come  and  live!  for  life  awaketh, 
And  the  world  shall  never  tire, 
And  your  hope  is  marching  on. 
"On  we  march  then,  we,the  workers, 

And  the  rumour  that  ye  hear 
Is  the  blended  sound  of  battle 

And  deliverance  drawing  near; 
For  the  hope  of  every  creature 
Is  the  banner  that  we  bear." 
And  the  world  is  marching  on. 
Hark!  $c. 
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131  The  Fruits  of  Labour. 
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4.  Work !  by  labour  comes  th1  unsealing 
Of  the  thoughts  that  in  thee  burn; 

Comes  in  action  the  revealing 
Of  the  truths  thou  hast  to  learn. 


5. Work!  in  helping  loving  union 
With  thy  brethren  of  mankind ; 

With  the  foremost  hold  communion, 
Succour  those  who  toil  behind. 


6.  For  true  work  can  never  perish; 

And  thy  followers  in  the  way 
For  thy  works  thy  name  shall  cherish;  — 

Work!  while  it  is  called  to-day! 
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IS 3  Banded  Together. 

7.7.4.  7.7.4.D. 
GUSTAV  SPILLER.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  Complain  not  out  of  season: 
Too  dull  our  human  reason 

To  'stablish  truth; 
Too  tight  the  reins  of  error, 
Its  bit  of  boding  terror, 

Its  spurs  uncouth. 
For  as  a  stream  descending 
Grows  deep  and  wide  in  blending 

With  other  streams, 
So  truth,  poured  forth  by  sages, 
Expands,  and  with  the  ages 

The  world  redeems. 


3.  Lament  not:  Human  weakness 
In  vain  would  change  life's  bleakness 

To  fertile  soil; 
Too  puny  mans  resources 
To  crush  the  evil  forces 

That  round  him  coil. 
For  if  together  banded, 
Instead  of  single-handed. 

We  serve  the  race, 
Then  tasks  that  now  confound  us, 
And  foes  that  now  surround  us, 

With  hope  we'll  face. 
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8.7.  8.  7. 

H.W  LONGFELLOW.  JOHN  MORLAND 
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4.  Art  is  long  and  time  is  fleeting, 

And  our  hearts,  though  stout  and  brave. 
Still  like  muffled  drums,  are  beating 
Funeral  marches  to  the  grave. 

5.  Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  lives  sublime; 

And.  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Foot -prints  on  the  sands  of  time. 


6.  Foot -prints  that  perhaps  another. 
Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 

Some  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother. 
Seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 

7.  Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate: 

Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labour  and  to  wait. 
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13£>     Service  is  the  Sweetest  Joy. 

8.7.  8.  7.  D. 

JOSEF  TROUSSELLE. 
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2.0  human  heart!  a  deed  of  thine 
Can  gain  a  kingdom  all  divine. 
It  needs  but  this__be  true  and  mild, 
And  have  the  spirit  of  a  child. 


3.0  human  heart!  that  singest  still 
Through  chastening  good,misreckoned  ill, 
E'en  while  thou  sufferest,  thou  canst  feel 
That  anguish  may  the  spirit  heal . 

4.0  human  heart!  thou  hast  a  song 
For  all  that  to  the  earth  belong, 
Whene'er  the  golden  chain  of  right 
Binds  thee  to  all  in  loving  might. 
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U37      Mankind  are  One  in  Spirit 

8.7.  8.7.  8.7.  8.7.8.7. 


JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 
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2 .  Through  the  walls  of  hut  and  palace 

Shoots  the  instantaneous  throe 
When  the  travail  of  the  ages 

Wrings  earth's  systems  to  and  fro.; 
At  the  birth  of  each  new  era, 

With  a  recognizing  start, 
Nation  wildly  looks  at  nation, 

Standing  with  mute  lips  apart, 
And  glad  truth's  yet  mightier  man-child 

Leaps  beneath  the  future's  heart. 


3.  For  mankind  are  one  inspirit. 

And  an  instinct  bears  along. 
Round  the  earth's  electric  circle, 

The  swift  flash  of  right  or  wrong; 
Whether  conscious  or  unconscious, 

Yet  humanity's  vast  frame, 
Through  its  ocean-sundered  fibres, 

Feels  the  gush  of  joy  or  shame-, 
In  the  gain  or  loss  of  one  race 

All  the  rest  have  equal  claim. 
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1S8         Now  Comes  the  Peace. 

10.  10.  10. 10.  D. 
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~L2Q  Warfare  against  Evil 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 


JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER 
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2. Then,  where  our  quiet  herds  repose. 
The  roar  of  baleful  battle  rose. 
And  brethren  of  a  common  tongue 
To  mortal  strife  as  tigers  sprung; 
And  every  gift  on  freedom's  shrine, 
Was  man  for  beast,  and  blood  for  wine! 


3.  Our  fathers  to  their  graves  have  gone, 
Their  strife  is  past,  their  triumph  won; 
But  sterner  trials  wait  the  race 
Which  rises  in  their  honoured  place  — 
A  moral  warfare  with  the  crime 
And  folly  of  an  evil  time. 
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Dreamer,  Act! 

8.8.8.7. 
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Boldly, 
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2.  Be  satisfied  that  thou  art  right. 
And  that  thy  deed  will  bear  the  light, 
Then  execute  it  with  thy  might, 

For  that  will  be  thy  duty. 

3.  In  natures  boundless  universe, 
Thou  wilt  not  see  that  dreadful  curse. 
An  atom  to  its  work  averse, 

An  idler  shirking  duty. 


4.  The  planets  as  they  roll  on  high, 
The  river  as  it  rusheth  by, 

For  ever  and  for  ever  cry, 

'; On, man,  and  do  thy  duty!" 

5.  All,  all  is  working  everywhere. 
In  earth,  in  heaven,  in  sea,  and  air, 
And  nothing  indolent  is  there 

To  mar  the  perfect  duty. 
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IVo  Toil  is  in  Vain 

S.M. 


JAMES  MONTGOMERY. 


|#H^ 


W.  C.  FILBY 

(Adapted  by  permission). 
5 


S 


F^ 


seed.  At 

sow, '  The 

ground,       Ex 


1.  Sow 

2.  Be 

3.  The 


N^f 


^r 


in  the  morn  thy 
side  all  wa  -  ters 
good,     the      fruit  -   ful 


I  l  *  i 


M 


fete 


^ 


J^s 


cresc 


j    J    J     J 


5*: 


eve  hold  not  thine 
high-way  fur- rows 
pect    not  here   nor 


hand;     To 
stock:  Cast 
there;    O'er 

A-      A 


doubt  and      fear      give 
it    where  thorns    and 
hill    and    dale,      by 


«P? 


I 


m 


~N 


9    £/*£<ft?. 


W^N 


5   dim. 


m 


r  r  y  t 

cast       it  o'er  the 

it        up     -  on  the 

forth,  then,  ev  -  'ry 

J     j      J  J 


^S 


thou     no  heed,   Broad 

this  -  ties  grow,    Cast 

plots    'tis  found;    Go 

4  i  i    J 


E5E£ 


f^^ 


f=T=f 


^ 


<//>//. 


'±.  And  duly  shall  appear, 
In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 

The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 


5.  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain; 

Light,  heat,  and  moisture,  all 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain, 

For  harvest  in  the  fall. 
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133      Rest  is  the  Fitting-  of  Self 
to  its  Sphere. 

5.4.  5.  4.  D. 
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self        to        its 

sphere. 

Full  -   er         e       - 

mo        -       tion 

Heart     nev  -   er 

felt. 

AAA 

i&4        ,  =£= 

*■-*  j 

.  j  j 

1 

v    r  r 

WH 

r   f  f  ' 

Sweet  is  the  pleasure 

Itself  cannot  spoil! 
Is  not  true  leisure 

One  with  true  toil? 
'Tis   loving  and  serving 

The  highest  and  best: 
:Tis  onwards,  unswerving!' 

And  that  is  true  rest. 
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FREDERICK  EURRINGTON. 


Seize  tlie  Present. 

C.  M. 


Rev.  E.  HUSBAND. 


Pff 


1.  Ye 

2.  Ye 

3.  And 


mo-ments    of      e  - 

reap  what   form-er 

while    ye     sing-  ly 


hddi 


ter  -  nal    time  That 
moments  sowed, And, 


troop 


er  come  and 
ye    on-ward 


long,  Un-cheekd,  re-lent-less, 


I 


te^ 


LastV  J    £  -h 

5_ 


r^r 


r=f^ 


j 


A 


& 


go,  And  bear  to     ev  -  'ry 
sweep,  Drop  in  your  course  the 


^M 


r-Tr 


f 


coast  and  clime  Your  freights  of  weal  and|  woe; 
seeds  a  -  broadWhichaf  -    ter-momentsreap 


of  your  song 


i 


f u  -  ture-present-past. 

4:   ^  . 


w* 


T 


With  eye  of  sense  we  only  see 
The  present  moment's  scope; 

The  past  exists  in  memory, 
The  future  lives  in  hope. 


Seize  on  the  present,  earnest  mind! 

Call  up  your  noblest  pow'rs, 
Dare  to  be  swift,— we  can  but  find 

The  passing  moment  ours! 
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He    Liveth  Long  wiio 

Liveth  Well. 

L.  M. 


HORATIUS  BONAR,  D.D. 


GERMAN. 


m 


i=i 


±fc 


liv  -  eth 

wise  and 

truth  if 

4  J 


well,    All 

well,  Who 
reap,  Who 


f'~ 


1.  He 

2.  Be 

3.  Sow 


long 
use 

thou 


who 

thy 
the 


liv  -  eth 
wis  -  dom 
true  would'st 


m 


i 


$ 


else      is 
wis  -  dom 
sows    the 

-J. 


£ 


&£ 


r 


i^m=r^ 

J— 

5 

1 j 

r*=H 

r^h 

^^=f^ 

=±=h 

way;     rle 

-f-f  ■ 

T~r- 

life       but 

flung     a     - 

liv   -    eth 

long-  est 

speaks,  must 

live        it 

too;       He 

is         the 

wis  -  est 

false     Shall 

reap       the 

J    J 

-     ■ r- 

vain;      E    - 

rect       and 

sound    thy 

&&  t .  i 

J     J 

^>— ih- 

-hh 

K'  >  \>  1 — 

=MH 

Lf-^ 

Lr-J^J 

Lf—f-| 
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i 


fck 


who  can 
who  can 
conscience 

J    J 


tell      Of 

tell    How 

keep,  From 

_J_ J. 


true  things 
first     he 
hoi  -  low 

J.   J 


f 


tru  -    ly 
lived,  then 
words  and 

J     J 


P 


done  each 
spake,  the 
deeds  re  - 


day. 
true, 
frain. 


p^ 


f=^ 


Sow  love  and  taste  its  fruitage  pure, 
Sow  peace  and  reap  its  harvest  bright; 

Sow  sunbeams  on  the  rock  and  moor, 
And  find  a  harvest-home  of  light. 

135      The    Clarion  Call  to  Duty. 

8.  7.  8.  7. 


i 


±ee± 


CLEMENT   H.  PERROT. 
5 


Vr-j 


r     r     r 


— ~r 

1.  All  a 

2.  Follow  -  ing 

3.  Now,        to 


with 
of 
to 


m^>d 


round 
ev  - 
day, 


us, 

'ry 

and 


fair 

voice 

not 


f 

flow 
mer 
mor 

JzJ_ 


ers, 
row, 


j^s 


PfVT 


round    us 

in      life's 
wretch-  ed 


w 

Fields     of 

With      a 

Let      us 


r  r  r 

sleep  -  ing     lie; 
lov  -  ing   heart, 
all      our  might, 


gpp^ 


T 

beau  -  ty 

trust-  ing, 

work  with 

J    J 


£e*i 


All  a 
Let  us 
Lest    the 


■>     J     J 


f 


i^T^ 


pm 


? 


f1 


M 


clar  -  ion 
earn  -  est 
faint    and 


voi  -  ces 

la  -  bour 
per  -  ish 


M 


'  t  r 

Call     to  du  -  ty 

Still     be  sure    to 

In      the  com-  ing 


stern 

do 
storm 


r 

and    high, 
our    part. 
y      night- 


m 


Now,  to-day,  and  not  to-morrow, 
Lest,  before  to-morrow's  sun, 

We,  too,  mournfully  departing, 
Shall  have  left  our  work  undone. 
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Life  is  Onward, 

6.  5.  6.  5.  D. 


J  a  a  a  Deri  so. 


E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 


i=£i 


» 


rr 

use  it 
heed  it 
nev  -  er 


T'7 

1.  Life    is    onward  - 

2.  Life    is    onward- 

3.  Life    is    onward- 


r  r  r 


^ft^^f 


j- 


With    a       for -ward 

In    each    var  -  ied 
Look  up  -  on     the 


ttf 

aim; 
dress; 
past, 


i 


fe± 


f 


1^7 


f7 


Id* 


jg 


^ 


i^^ 


i 


m* 


TTTT 

Toil     is    heaven-  ly, 

Your  own     act       can 

It  would  hold     you 


& 


pm 


choose    it,   And  its 

speed      it     On     to 

ev  -    er      In     its 


i 


war  -  fare 
hap  -  pi 
fet  -  ters 

4=U= 


claim. 

ness. 

fast. 


A 


P? 


f 


4* 


m 


w 


3± 


i=3 


J  J  J  r 

r  f  f  r 

To      per  -  form  your 
Time  waves   not      in 
Bear    that      of       to  - 

j  j  j  j 


¥ 

wiUj 

vain, 
day; 


r 


^TT 


r 


Look  not  to  an  -  oth 
o'er 
sor  ■ 


His  bright    pin -ion 
Ne'er    for  -  bode  new 


Witt 


er 

you, 
row, 


J 


i 


f 


f=T 


fife 


:J 


^      J'J        J 


M^ 


r  r  r  r 


rr 


r 


Let     not    your     own 
If     hope  chants    be  - 
Thou  shalt    see       the 


bro-ther  Keej)  your    warm  hand 
fore  you   Her      pro  -  phet  -   ic 
mor-  row  Chase    the    clouds     a    - 


m^^m 


±=±±A 


^-u 


still, 
strain, 
way. 


i  r>r  r'r  f 


4.   Life  is  onward— treasure 
Its  eternal  part, 
Give  it  without  measure 
All  thy  strength  of  he; 


Life  is  onward-prize  it, 

Sunlit  or  in  storm; 
Oh,  do  not  despise  it 
irt.  In  its  humblest  form! 
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137  From  Good  to  Better. 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 


Sir   JOHN  BOWRING. 


&$ 


^N=i 


n 


m 


J  J  J  J 


flff 

here?  To  tend  From 
when  the  sun    Of 

j.  *  j  y 


rr 


f  Mr  r 

good    to      bet  -  ter, 
our  life's    day  shall 


1.  What 

2.  And 


is     our    du  -  ty 
so      to    live,  that 


j_i 


M 


Hi 


m 


ppe^ 


r  r  r  r 


Z2£ 


A 


f^     J     ^ 


E  J'  J-    ^ 


^^ 


f  p  p  r  p 


r  r  r  r 

cup,  then  bend  Un- 
mer-cies  done  May 


f     f     P-f 


thence    to       best-,  Grate-ful    to  drink  life's 

sink     in  night,  Me   -  mo  -  ri  -  als  sweet     of 


^1.  i    i    i:-.i 


J^t 


m 


m      f 


P — P- 


m 


f 


I 


#d^ 


P 


iM 


* 


P 


*t 


Wr 


f=r 


P  r  r  r 

bed      of     rest-,     To 
memr-ys   light,  And 


f=T 


murm-ring    to      our 
shrine  our  names   in 

J    J   J-  J* 


pluck  the  f  lowrs    that 
each  blest  seed       we 


ni,  r  r  r-  * 


j-  ±  j 


i 


F^S 


i 


ri=j= 


X~^  J-  J 


■S7\ 


-& 


3=± 


p  p  p   rf 

Scatfring  their    fragrance 
A     hundred  -  fold      in 


r  r  v 

round  us     blow, 
scatt-  er'd  bloom 

J   i  4 


as      we      go. 
years    to     come. 


m 


=F=f: 


^ 
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138         In  Thy  Hour  of  IVeed. 

8.  8.  8. 8.  3. 


ARTHUR  HUGH  CLOUGH. 
Auji  Slowly. 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 


41 


fe^ 


p¥m 


^^ 


r— r    r    r 

near    thee,     In       our 


f     r 

1.  When     the 


en 


«^P 


^^ 


J-        * 


£=F^r 


U 


iS 


^ 


ff^ 


FpP 


F^^T 


SI 


hands  we  will     up 

J     J    J    J 


bear  thee,  He    shall 


neith-er     scathe  nor 


J: 


If 


m 


j> 


£^f 


K-^ 


(m 


±=± 


M 


f. 


m 


pr 


fly  thee,  and  shall 


ai 


scare  thee,  He  shall 


fear  thee. 


Call  on 


us! 

i 


*m 


m 


^ 


*)  Ties  only  to  be  made  in  last  verse. 
2. 
Call  when  all  good  friends  have  left  thee, 
Of  good  sights  and  sounds  bereft  thee; 
Call  when  hope  and  heart  are  sinking, 
And  the  brain  is  sick  with  thinking, 
Help,  0  help! 


/: 


When  the  panic  comes  upon  thee, 
Hope  and  choice  have  all  forgone  thee, 
Pate  and  force  are  closing  o'er  thee, 
And  but  one  way  stands  before  thee, 
Call  on  us! 


13D 


GUSTAV  SPILLER 


Oh,  and  if  thou  dost  not  call, 
Be  but  faithful,  that  is  all. 
Go  right  on,  and  close  behind  thee 
There  shall  follow  still  and  find  thee 
Help,  sure  help. 

Work  for  Man's  Salvation 

6.  5.6.  5    &2  lines). 


E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 


With 


$ 


U^ 


vigm 


i 


#; 


fe£ 


i 


f 


f 


« 


bro-thers,  High  -  er  still  and 
tion,  Work  with  might  and 
you    Strength    of     vir    -    tue 


r 


1.  Raise  your  stand- ard, 

2.  Work   for   man's  sal  - 

3.  Rest    not    till    with 


v 


f 


m 


i 


±=£ 


^38    •! 


^=^ 


m 


higher! 
main-, 
grow, 


if 


'm 


9    f    f 


w=r 


—     *     ■ —  J 

r   r  r    r 

All    your  deeds     in 

To        a      high  -   er 

Heart  and  mind     o'er 


x* 


Let  the  thought     of 

Lift  the    poor       and 

Till  with  streams    of 

J.     h     i I 


tice 


tu  f-  t  } 


JUS 

fall  -    en 
kind  -  ness 


fe^i 


spire! 

plane; 

flow, 


f=±=t 


J 


jM=# 


m 

Let  your 
Purge  from 
Till       a 

A 


love  -   lit 

ev   -  'ry 

high     and 

gi    h-J 


^ 


eyes     be 
law     and 


sense 

i 


2 


r  r  r   t 

kind -ling  With     a 
cus  -  torn  Each    and 
kind  -  red    Bind  -  eth 


s 


^^ 


uo 


^ 


I 


02/? 


in 


rr 


ipf 


ar  -  mour, 


Jus  -  tice    for      our 

J.    ^   J     J 


f   T 


Vir  -  tue    for     our 


am  J-  I  J  J 


fei 


XT 

sword, 


r-  g  r   r 


r  r  F  r--rr 


cresc. 


^^ 


mas  -  ter, 


Hu  -  man 

h 


f  r 

love     our 


g±>  p  Jr  g 


f 


r=r 


\  cresc. 


% 


3^=± 


^^ 


f? 


<e- 


march-  ing,  Fight  -  ing 


in         ac 


^ 


So    shall 


r 

we     be 


^W 


cord. 


.ITU 


^^ 


4.  Fight  till  you  have  silenced 
All  the  rebel  throng, 
Silenced  lawless  passions 
Luring  men  to  wrong- 
Fight  till  all  things  human 
To  the  right  belong. 
Virtue  for  our  armour,  #c. 
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Lord.    HOUGHTON. 


Fruitful    S  orrow. 

8.  8.  8. 


E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 


mm 


mm 


4=* 


So  should  we      live      that 

That   ev  -  'ry  thought    and 

sor  -    row, 

J i- 


f=f 


ev  -  'ry 

ev  -   'ry 

whose  em 


f 


1. 

2. 

3.    Es  -  teem 


d.    JUs  -  teem     -     mg 

aste  i  CJ    it 


vmu 


hour  May 
deed  May 

i3L 


die       as 
holdwith- 
Is    to  de- 


F 


i 


%¥^ 


M 


i 


w 


Ff 


9 


*=• 


F 


dies  the 

in     it  - 
ve  -  lop, 


self-  re  • 
fu-  ture 
bet  -  ter 


t 


na-tural 

self  the 


flow'r,  A 
seed    Of 


mm 


not  des  -  troy,   Far 

4  ^   ±1 


i 


viv  -  mg 
good  and 
than    a 


thing    of 
fu  -    ture 
bar  -  ren 


powr; 
meed; 

joy- 


Xj 


r  fr    r 


> 
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Feed  the  Flame  your*  Fathers  Lit. 

8.  7.  8.  7  8.  7. 

JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER.  W   THRANE 

£etif0  (Adapted  from  Norwegian  Melody). 


Ww 


dtj^ 


shadow  rounding,  All    unsure  and  starlight  here, 
mantles  o'er  us,  Which  have  fall-en    in   the  way; 


1.  Fromthe-ter-  nal 

2.  Let    us  drawtheir 


ttit*?r 


j>j> 


^m  'i  «• 


i 


p  p-  g  r-  p 


g  /»4 


«=r 


/> 


^^-^uljO-j 


P^ 


Voi-ces  of  our 
Let  us  do  the 

J>>JJ 


M 


lost  ones  sounding,  Bid  us  be     of  heart  and  cheer, 
work,  be-fore    us  Calmly,  bravely,  while  we  may, 


iJJJ 


m 


\ 


H^-frf^ 


« 


^ 
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J>Ai! 


i>  2» 


*■*}  } 


i^  a  u 


rit. 


spn-ccs, 
cometh 


TTJTfT 


Thro1  the  si-lence,  down  the 

Ere  the  long  night-si  -  lence 

1.^1  £  1  1 


N'i^p-p  p  p  ^ 


Fall-ing  on  the  inward 
And  with  us  it     is  not 


ear. 
day. 


^ 


rr^T 
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England,  Arise! 

11. 10. 11. 10.  5.  5.  10. 


Words  and  Music  by  EDWARD  CARPENTER. 

J 


% 


i 


?=£=£ 


*=* 


n 


rTT^f 


long,  long  night  is     over, 
All  your  val  -  leys  call  you, 
web    of     lies     is   woven; 
pa  -  tri-ots,    and  lovers! 


1.  Eng  -  land,    a  -  rise! 

2.  Peo  -  pie     of    Eng 

3.  0   -   ver  your  face 

4.  Forth,   then,  ye     he    - 

J  J. 


J=A 


the 
land! 

a 
roes 

=^ 


r  1 1 

Faint  in  the 
High  in  the 
Laws  that  are 
Com-rades  of 


m 


We 


* 


r  f  f  ^ 


FfEEH^^ 


i 


i 


F 


s^ 


rT^ 


daw]i      ap-pear; 
lark    sings  clear; 
to       the  ground; 
-  ty       and  scorn! 


r 

East      be 
ri  -    sing 
false -hoods 
dan  -  ger, 


hold  the 
sun  the 
pin  you 
po  -  ver 


w£ 


^^ 


Out  of  your  e  -  vil 
Will     you  dream   on,       let 

La  -  bour  is  mocked,  its 
Might  -  y       in    faith       of 


J=± 


±. 


r  f  f  Tp 


4i -h— * N K 1~   K    v 

1  j    J"  J*  J^  >   h  >  1 

ff  p*  p  p  p  U 

dream     of     toil     and    s or- row, 
shame  -  ful  slum  -ber  thrall  you? 
just       re -ward    is      sto  -  lenj 
free  -  dom,  your  great   mo  -  ther, 

r  Hf  f  f  f 

A   -    rise!    0     Eng-land,  for     the 
Will     you    dis  -  own  your    na  -  tive 
Oil       its    bent  back  sits      i  -   die  - 
Gi  -  ants    refreshed  in  joys  new- 

s    P'  p  p  p  r  p — ' 

1  '    '  '   i  P  P=^ 

141 
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J  J  J 

r  r  y 

day  is  here ; 
land  so  dear? 
ness  encrowned. 

ri  -  sing-  morn! 


From  your    fields  and  hills, 

Shall      it        die  un- heard  — 

How     long  while  you  sleep, Your 

Come    and    swell  the  song1. 


^g 


£=M 


i 


s 


Hark!   the     answer 
That  sweet  pleading 
har  -  vest  shall  it 
Si  -  lent  now  so 


km 


3ee£e£ 


W 


J=^ 


?■ 


is  here, 

is  here! 

is  here! 

is  here! 

J    4 


f   H 

A    -    rise!  0 

A    -    rise!  0 

A    -    rise!  0 

Eng  -  land  is 


Eng-land,  for  the 

Eng- land,  for  the 

Eng-land,  for  the 

ri  -  sen!— and  the 

J>  ^  ^ 


H^^H 


day 
day 
day 
day 


Heart  -  Oultnre. 

8.8.  8.8.8.8. 


Sir  JOHN  BOWRING. 


From  BEETHOVEN. 


in 


j-j-*li 


ilTTT 


f 


£=f 


F^7 


rr? 


There 

And 

The 


r  r  r , 

is       m     ev'  - 
sweet  it      is 
heart  of  man's 


r 

the 


i 


i 


u 


hu  -  man   heart  Some 
growth  to     trace     Of 
soil  which  breeds  Or 

J.    d    J.    ± 


not  complete  -  ly 
worth,  of  in  -  tel 
sweet-est  flowers  or 


M 


S^PPI 


i 


±=± 


JJ    J'i 


^m 


f 


bar  -  ren  part,  Where 
lect,    of    grace,     In 
vil  -  est  weeds,  Flow'rs, 


d    J 


^ 


i 


f    f     T    f 

seeds  of  love  and 
blossoms  where  our 
love  -  ly        as      the 

I       J- 


M 


truth  might  grow,     And 

la  -  hours  first     Bid 

morning's   light:Wceds; 


±+±4 
^t^^ 


^f^ 


+e&e±e4 


±E±EE± 


fe* 


=±3 


r  rrr 

t  lovvrs  of  gen  -  rous 
the  young  seed  of 
dead  -  ly   as   the 

j.  i  j.  j. 


-f  r  r7 

vir  -   tue    blow;   To 
spring-time  burst,  And 
a    -    co  -  nite:    Just 


plant,  to   watch,     to 

lead  it        on     from 

as  his    heart      is 

4  J-    i   ,j 


Jd= 
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I 


m 


r  r   r   r^ 

wa  -  ter  there,  This 

hour  to  hour      To 

trained  to  bear     The 

J  J     J     J 


Ft 


m 


be 

ri 


our       du   -    ty, 
pen       in    -    to 


poisonous  weed      or 

1    A    I 


i 


^ 


this      our     care. 
per  -  feet    f  low'r. 
flow-'ret      fair. 


ttri 


FEE?EW 


144        IVot  by  Sudden  Flight. 

L.  M. 


H.W.  LONGFELLOW. 


I 


JOHANN    SCHOP. 
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i 


i 
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##=& 


7 — I9 — f 

com  -  raon    things,— each 

J      J     „J — «L 


p    »f    T    "i 

day's       ev  -    ents       Tfyat 

J      J      J     ^ 


1  All 


^fP 


F 


^ 


^^ 


f 


iH-fat 


#^=^ 


1 


with 

-4- 


the    hour    be 

^  y. 


plea-sures   and     our, 


gin      and    end;    Our 


^ 


m 


i 


m 


p=$ 


? 


f^ 


r 


m 


f    »[i    ftfj 


^-^^ 


-Cv 


^S 


^  '■ 


may     as  -  cend. 


7^ 

steps 


by     which    we 


dis 


con  -  tents    Are 


AAA 


J- 


*£ 


Sp 


PP 


^^£ 


r   r  p 


r 


r 


2.  The  longing  for  ignoble  things, 

The  strife  for  triumph  more  than  truth; 
The  hardening  of  the  heart  that  brings 
Irreverence  for  the  dreams  of  youth: 

3.  All  these  must  first  be  trampled  down 
Beneath  our  feet,  if  we  would  gain 

In  the  bright  fields  of  fair  renown 
The  right  of  eminent  domain. 

4.  The  heights  by  great  men  reached  and  kept, 
Were  not  attained  by  sudden  flight; 

But  they,  while  their  companions  slept, 
Were  toiling  upwards  in  the  night. 

5.  Standing  on  what  too  long  we  bore 
With  shoulders  bent  and  downcast  eyes, 

We  may  discern,  unseen  before, 
A  path  to  higher  destinies. 
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14£>  Our*  Hearts  may  Lift 

the  World's  Heart  Higher. 
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2. 


Here  in  the  autumn    months  of  time, 
Before  the  great  new  year  can  break, 

Some  little  way  our  feet  should  climb, 

Some  little  marks  our  words  should  make 
For  liberty  and  manhood's  sake. 
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14G       IVo   Compromise  >vitli  Sin. 

15.  15.  15.  15.  15. 

JAMES  RUSSELL    LOWELL.  Melody  from  the  Lausanne  Psalter. 
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2.  Then  to  side  with  truth  is  noble  when  we  share  her  wrretched  crust, 
Ere  her  cause  bring  fame  and  profit,  and  'tis  prosperous  to  be  just; 
Then  it  is  the  brave  man  chooses,  while  the  coward  stands  aside, 
Doubting  in  his  abject  spirit  till  his  lord  is  crucified, 

And  the  multitude  make  virtue  of  the  faith  they  had  denied. 

3.  But  humanity  sweeps  onward:  where  to-day  the  martyr  stands 
On  the  morrow  crouches  Judas   with  the  silver  in  his  hands; 

Far  in  front  the  cross  stands  ready,  and  the  crackling  faggots  burn, 
"While  the  hooting  mob  of  yesterday  in  silent  awe  return 
To  glean  up  the  scattered  ashes  into  history's  golden  urn. 
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P.  M. 


CHARLES  MACKAY. 
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148         FW  the  Cause  of  Man. 

8.  7    (12  lines). 
WILLIAM  MORRIS. 
J  *       Rather  fast. 
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2.  In  the  grave  where  tyrants  thrust  them 
Lies  their  labour  and  their  pain; 

But  undying  from  their  sorrow 

Springeth  up  the  hope  again. 
Mourn  not,  therefore,  nor  lament  it, 

That  the  world  outlives  their  life; 
Voice  and  vision  yet  they  give  us, 

Making  strong  our  hands  for  strife. 
Some  had  name  and  fame  and  honour, 

Learn' d  they  were,  and  wise  and  strong; 
Some  were  nameless,  poor,  unlettered; 

Weak  in  all  but  grief  and  wrong. 

3.  Named  and  nameless  all  live  in  us; 
One  and  all  they  lead  us  yet, 

Every  pain  to  count  for  nothing, 

Every  sorrow  to  forget! 
Hearken  how  they  cry,  "0  happy, 

Happy  ye  that  ye  were  born 
In  the  sad  slow  night's  departing, 

In  the  rising  of  the  morn. 
Fair  the  crown  the  cause  hath  for  you, 

Well  to  die  or  well  to  live 
Through  the  battle,  through  the  tangle, 

Peace  to  gain  or  peace  to  give." 
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140  Let  in  the  Holy  Li^ht. 

7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 


W.  M.  W.  CALL. 
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I  will  hope  and  work  and  love, 

Singing  to  the  hours, 
While  the  stars  are  bright  above, 

And  below  the  flowers. 
Who  in  such  a  world  as  this 

Could  not  heal  his  sorrow? 
Welcome  this  sweet  hour  of  bliss! 

Sunrise  comes  to-morrow. 
Let  in  light,  5fc. 


1£>0       Tlie   Crown  To-morrow, 

8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 
GERALD  MASSEY.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2. 


Though  hearts  brood  o'er  the  past,  our  eyes 

With  smiling  features  glisten; 
For,  lo!  our  day  bursts  up  the  skies! 

Lean  out  your  souls,  and  listen! 
The  world  is  following  freedom's  way, 

And  ripening  with  her  sorrow. 
Take  heart!    Who  bears  the  cross  to-day 

Shall  wear  the  crown  to-morrow. 
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Ever   Cheery. 

8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 
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Rev.  JOHN  KEBLE. 


Comradeship, 
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(Harmonised  by  BACH). 
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2. 
Love's  gracious  care  will  send  that  way 

Some  spirit  full  of  glee,  yet  taught 
To  bear  the  sight  of  dull  decay, 

And  nurse  it  with  all-pitying  thought; 
3. 
Cheerful  as  soaring  lark,  and  mild 

As  evening  blackbird's  full-toned  lay, 
When  the  relenting  sun  has  smiled 

Bright  through  a  whole  December  day. 

4. 

These  are  the  tones  to  brace  and  cheer 
The  lonely  watcher  of  the  fold, 

When  nights  are  dark,  and  foemen  near, 
When  visions  fade  and  hearts  grow  cold. 

5. 
How  timely,  then,  a  comrade's  song 

Comes  floating  on  the  mountain  air, 

And  bids  thee  yet  be  bold  and  strong; 

Fancy  may  die,  but  faith  is  there. 
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JPast  and  Present 
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8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 


HENRY  HAVELOCK  ELLIS. 
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Defend,  the  Poor  and  Desolate. 

JOHN  MILTON  (Altered).  *  *   '  TALLIS. 
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Regard  the  weak  and  fatherless, 
Dispatch  the  poor  man's  cause, 

And  raise  all  those  in  deep  distress 
By  just  and  equal  laws. 


3. 

Rise,  man!  thine  is  the  earth  by  right, 
TK  oppressed  land  redress; 

If  thou  but  knew,  thou  hast  the  might 
All  blessings  to  possess. 
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Tlie  ]VIen  who  Thought  and  Wrought, 

F.  W.  BOCKETT.  7'  7'  7  7-  D-  E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
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5. 
Gods  refuse  and  choose, 

Grudge  and  sell  and  spare; 
None  shall  man  refuse, 
None  of  all  men  lose, 
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160      AVhen  AVealth  no  mor»e  shall 

Rest  in  Mounded  Heaps. 

10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 
ALFRED,  Lord  TENNYSON. 
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2.  Ah,  though  the  times  when  some  new  thought  can  bud 
Are  but  as  poets'  seasons  when  they  flower, 

Yet  seas,  that  daily  gain  upon  the  shore, 
Have  ebb  and  flow  conditioning  their  march, 
And  slow  and  sure  comes  up  the  golden  year— 

3.  When  wealth  no  more  shall  rest  in  mounded  heaps, 
But  smit  with  freer  light  shall  slowly  melt 

In  many  streams  to  fatten  lower  lands; 

And  light  shall  spread,  and  man  be  liker  man 

Through  all  the  season  of  the  golden  year. 

4.  But  we  grow  old.  Ah!  when  shall  all  men's  good 
Be  each  man's  rule,  and  universal  peace 

Lie  like  a  shaft  of  light  across  the  land, 
And  like  a  lane  of  beams  athwart  the  sea, 
Through  all  the  circle  of  the  golden  year? 
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1G1    The  Influence  of  Good  Deeds 
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H.  W.  LONGFELLOW. 

3rd  Verse 


E.JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
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The  Ideal  State. 
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2.  Not  bays  and  broad-armed  ports, 
Where,  laughing  at  the  storm,  rich  navies  ride; 

Not  starred  and  spangled  courts, 
Where  low-born  baseness  wafts  perfume  to  pride: 

3.  No;  men,  high-minded  men, 

With  powers  as  far  above  dull  brutes  endued, 

In  forest,  brake,  or  den, 
As  beasts  excel  cold  rocks  and  brambles  rude; 

4.  Men,  who  their  duties  know, 

But  know  their  rights,  and,  knowing,  dare  maintain; 

Prevent  the  long- aimed  blow, 
And  crush  the  tyrant  while  they  rend  the  chain. 


163     There  is  a  Song*  now  Singring'. 
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CARL  JOHANN  PHILIP  SPITTA  (Translated).                       JOSEF  TROUSSELLE. 
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164  The  Patriot's   Song, 

7.  6.  7  6.  D. 
F.  L.  HOSMER.  H.  G.  HASELER. 

(J.  S.Bach.) 
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For  thee  our  fathers  suffered, 

For  thee  they  toiled  and  prayed! 
Upon  thy  holy  altar 

Their  willing-  lives  they  laid. 
Thou  hast  no  common  birthright, 

Grand  memories  on  thee  shine; 
The  blood  of  pilgrim  nations 

Commingled  flows  in  thine. 


3. 

0  beautiful,  my  country! 

Round  thee  in  love  we  draw; 
Thine  be  the  grace  of  freedom, 

The  majesty  of  law. 
Be  righteousness  thy  sceptre, 

Justice  thy  diadem; 
And  on  thy  shining  forehead 

Be  peace  the  crowning  gem. 
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The  Peace  of  Pity. 
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JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 
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166       The  Welcoming"  of  a  Child. 

12.10.12.10. 
F.W.  BOCKETT.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  Heir  of  the  blessings  that  mankind  have  won  for  thee, 
Blessings  achieved  by  their  courage  and  skilly 

Child  of  the  present,  what  others  have  done  for  thee 
May'st  thou  excel  by  deeds  loftier  still! 

3. Thou  who  art  helpless,  we  open  our  arms  to  thee; 

Thou  for  our  sorrows  a  balm  wilt  provide; 
Thy  little  storms  we  will  kiss  into  calms  for  thee; 

Thy  little  bark  shall  in  safe  waters  glide. 

4.  Hail  to  thee!  Hail  to  thee!  Child  of  the  bright  new  morn! 

Clinging  for  help  to  the  mother's  heart  now-, 
Hail  to  thee!  Token  of  days  when  the  light  shall  dawn 

Over  the  hills  of  a  world  pure  as  thou. 
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167  Who  is  thy  Neighbour? 
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Rev.W  B.C.  PEABODY. 
V.3.4.5. 
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3.  Thy  neighbour?  He  who  drinks  the  cup 
When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim: 

With  words  of  high  sustaining  hope 
Go  thou  and  comfort  him. 

4.  Thy  neighbour?   'Tis  the  weary  slave 
Fettered  in  mind  and  limb5 

He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave: 
Go  thou  and  ransom  him. 

5.  Thy  neighbour?  Pass  no  mourner  by  ■ 
Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 

A  breaking  heart  from  misery; 
Go,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 
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4. 

w/But  no  worship,  song,  or  glory, 
Touches  like  that  simple  story- 
#pMary  stood  the  cross  beside. 


5. 
#pAnd  when,  under  fierce  oppression, 
Goodness  suffers  like  transgression, 
f> Christ  again  is  crucified. 


But  if  love  be  there,  true-hearted, 
By  no  grief  or  terror  parted, 
piu  lento epp  Mary  stands  the  cross  beside. 


169       O    Thought  at  Random  Cast. 
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4.  A  nameless  man,  amid  a  crowd 
That  thronged  the  daily  mart. 

Let  fall  a  word  of  hope  and  love 
Unstudied  from  the  heart. 


5.  A  whisper  on  the  tumult  thrown, 

A  transitory  breath, 
It  raised  a  brother  from  the  dust , 

It  saved  a  soul  from  death. 


6.  0  germ,0  fount,  0  word  of  love! 

0  thought  at  random  cast! 
Ye  were  but  little  at  the  first, 

But  mighty  at  the  last. 


1TO  Ceasing  to  Grive.^ve  Cease  to  Have. 
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Human  Faith 

CM. 


LOUISE  S.  GUGGENBERGER 
(Altered). 
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5.  For  joy  shall  one  with  feeling  be, 
And  feeling,  planet -wide, 

Where  many  men  have  done  their  best, 
And,  doing  it,  have  died. 


4.  A  faith  whose  sacred  strength  is  sure, 
And  needs  no  priest  to  tell; 

Its  law— '"Be  kind,  be  pure,  be  just" 
Its  promise— "Thence  be  well'.' 


6.  Oh,  help  the  prophet  to  be  bold: 

The  poet  to  be  true! 
It  yet  remains  for  man  to  learn 

What  love  to  man  may  do. 


ITS  The  Joy  of  Serving-. 
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Dr. WILLIAM  DRENNAN. 


Rev.  J.  T.WHITE  HEAD. 


fefc 


m 


t 


s 


m 


J 


m 


sweet- er  than  the 
soft  -  er  than  the 
help-ful  kind-ness 

J    J    J 


1.  Oh 

2.  And 

3.  True 


% 


sweet  -  est  f low'r  At 

soft  -  est  strain  Of 

strikes  a     root  That 

v  J. 


OR 


t 


ev  king's  dew-y 
mu-  sic  to  the 
dies  not    nor  de 

J-     s    I   ^ 


^ 


^* 


170 


iW 


close,  The 
ear,  The 
cays,  And 

'A.    J 


m 


& 


will,  ii  -  ni  -  ted 
pla-cidjoy  we 
com-iner  days  shall 


J: 


S 


f-r 


with  the  pow'r,  To 
give  and  gain  By 


i\i-iu 


suc-cour  hu-man 
gra-ti-tude  sin- 
yield  the  fruitWhichblossoms  now,  in  praise. 

J  I  J-  *  J  J 


r 

woes. 


-*-+-} 


w 


^ 


r  r  r/ 


^F^ 


7=^ 


4.  The  youthful  hopes  which  now  expand 
Their  green  and  tender  leaves, 

Shall  spread  a  plenty  o'er  the  land 
In  rich  and  yellow  sheaves. 


173   To  Mercy,  T^ity,  Peace  and  Love. 

CM. 

WILLIAM  BLAKE.  From  SPOHR 
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4.  For  mercy  has  a  human  heart, 

Pity  a  human  face, 
And  love  the  human  form  divine, 

And  peace  the  human  dress. 
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174  AM   Men  are  Equal. 

CM. 
HARRIET  MARTINEAU.  ELIZA  FLOWER, 
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ITS  Love  thou  thy  Land 
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Make  knowledge  circle  with  the  winds; 

But  let  her  herald,  reverence,  fly 

Before  her  to  whatever  sky 
Bear  seed  of  men  and  growth  of  minds. 

3- 

Watch    what  main- currents  draw  the  years; 
Cut  prejudice  against  the  grain: 
But  gentle  words  are  always  gain: 

Regard  the  weakness  of  thy  peers. 


4.  ^ 

Nor  toil  for  title,  place,  or  touch 
Of  pension,  neither  count  on  praise: 
It  grows  to  guerdon  after-days ; 
Nor  deal  in  watch-  words  overmuch: 

Nor  clinging  to  some  ancient  saw, 
Nor  mastered  by  some  modern  term: 
Nor  swift  nor  slow  to  change,  but  firm : 

And  in  its  season  bring  the  law. 


I7G  Are  we  not  Brothers  all? 
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Rev.  JOHN  JOHNS.  E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
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4.  Let  truth  and  right  alone 
Hold  human  hearts  in  thrall, 

That  love  its  work  at   length   may  own, 
And  men  be  brothers  all. 
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The  Holy  Church 

CM. 


SAMUEL  LONGFELLOW. 


WILLIAM  HORSLEY. 
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From  oldest  time,  on  farthest  shores, 
Beneath  the  pine  or  palm, 

One  unseen  presence  she  adores 
With  silence  or  with  psalm. 

3. 

Her  priests  are  all  man's  faithful  sons, 
To  serve  the  world  raised  up; 

The  pure  in  heart  her  baptised  ones; 
Love  her  communion  cup. 

4. 

The  truth  is  her  prophetic  gift, 

The  soul  her  sacred  pagej 
And  feet  on  mercy's  errands  swift 
Do  make  her  pilgrimage. 

5. 
0  living  church!  thine  errand  speed, 

Fulfil  thy  task  sublime- 
With  bread  of  life  earth's  hunger  feed, 

Redeem  the  evil  time! 
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178  The  Hidden  Future. 

10.10.10.10. 
ARTHUR  HUGH  CLOUGH.  A.  J.  R.HAMILTON. 
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On  sunny  noons,  upon  the  deck's  smooth  face. 
Linked  arm  in  arm,  how  pleasant  here  to  pace-, 
Or.  o'er  the  stern  reclining,  watch  below 
The  foaming  wake  far  widening  as  we  go. 

3. 
On  stormy  nights,  when  wild  north-westers  rave, 

How  proud  a  thing  to  fight  with  wind  and  wave! 

The  dripping  sailor  on  the  reeling  mast 

Exults  to  bear,  and  scorns  to  wish  it  past. 

4. 
Where  lies  the  land  to  which  the  ship  would  go? 

Far,  far  ahead,  is  all  her  seamen  know. 
And  where  the  land  she  travels  from?  Away. 
Far,  far  behind,  is  all  that  they  can  say. 
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179    The  Distant  Vision  Consoles  us 

Irregular. 
ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE. 
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ISO         The  Heart  is  Supreme, 

H.W.  LONGFELLOW.  Irregular.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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Ki 


I  J>  J  J 


J_J. 


J-  «N  J 


^^U 


S 


p  r  r  'r  r  r  T-  ^r  r  'r  r^ 


i*PP 


feM^ 


J J-  1'iJ  J 


f^Sf^ 


F¥r 


f=f 


m 


'Tis     the  heart  and 
Ah!   howskil-ful  grows  the   hand 

J.  ^  J    Ji    I  J  lJ    J— J 


V 

not    the  brain  That  to  thehigh-est 
That  o  -  bey  -eth 


±M*i 


J^ 


doth  at  -  tain, 
love's  command 


S 


^ 


^^? 


r=f 


f=p 


177 


181  What  Might  be  Done. 
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4. 
What  might  be  done?  This  might  be  done, 
And  more  than  this,  my  suffering  brother; 
More  than  the  tongue 
E'er  said  or  sung, 
If  men  were  wise  and  loved  each  other. 
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1SS  We    Bend,  not   Break 
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There  groweth  up  a  mighty  will, 
And  time  will  only  give  it   force  5 

It  tendeth  to  an  object  still, 
Though  somewhat  swerving  in  its  course. 

3- 
Though  vengeance  were  the  battle-cry, 

And  fell  revenge  first  drew  the  sword; 
We  seek  a  nobler  victory, 

More  firm  in  act,  more  true  in  word. 

4. 
And  all  the  failures  of  the  past 

But  make  the  future  more  secure; 

The  triumph  of  our  cause  at  last 

The  bygone  sufferings  ensure. 

5- 

Secure  in  truth,  we  wait  the  day 

As  watchers  wait  the  morning  light  • 
The  false  alone  need  dread  delay. 
For  time  will  only  strengthen  right. 
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183    The  Presence  of  Perpetual  Love, 
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184       Freedom  Scorns  Extremes. 

8.8.8.6. 

ALFRED,  Lord  TENNYSON 
J  #i     I     Quietly. 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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There  in  her  place  she  did  rejoice, 
Self-gathered  in  her  prophet  mind, 

But  fragments  of  her  mighty  voice 
Came  rolling  on  the  wind. 

3. 

Then  stept  she  down  through  town  and  field 

To  mingle  with  the  human  race, 
And  part  by  part  to  men  revealed 
The  fulness  of  her  face. 


4. 


Her  open  eyes  desire  the  truth: 
The  wisdom  of  a  thousand  years 

Is  in  them.   May  perpetual  youth 
Keep  dry  their  light  from  tears; 

5. 
That  her  fair  form  may  stand  and  shine, 

Make  bright  our  days  and  light  our  dreams, 

Turning  to  scorn  with  lips  divine 

The  falsehood  of  extremes! 


185  The  Power  of  Love  is  Grooving". 

8.7.8.7.  D.  E  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
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Speak    Gently. 
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5.  Speak  gently!— 'tis  a  little  thing 
Dropped  in  the  heart's  deep  well; 

The  good,  the  joy,  that  it  may  bring 
The  rolling  years  shall  tell. 
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4.  Speak   gently  to  the  erring  ones, 
They  must  have  toiled   in  vain; 

Perchance  unkindness  made  them  so, 
Oh!  win  them  back  again. 


187         O  GoldenYears,  Advance! 

w.  M.  W.  CALL.  8. 8. 8. 8.8.8.8.12. 
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2.  Then  science,  reconciled  with  song, 
Shall  throb  with  life's  melodious  beat; 

Then  song,  through  science  wise  and  strong, 
Shall  her  impassioned  tale  repeat; 

Then  right  shall  reign,  discrowning  wrong, 
Then  old  compliance  shall  be  sweet, 

Then  star  to   kindred  star  shall  call, 

And  soul  to  soul  shall  answer:   Love  is  lord  of  all 
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Earth's    Reformers 
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ISO  Truth  Shall   Prevail . 
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Dr.  ALEXANDER  J.ELLIS, 
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4.  To  the  plough  then  lay  your  hand! 

Truth  is  nought  when  not  embraced! 
Look  not  back,  nor  listless  stand 

Where  your  line  of  work    is  traced; 

Falsehood  vanishes  when  faced. 
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4.  Be  thou  like  the  noble  ancient  — 
Scorn  the  threat  that  bids  thee  fear: 

Speak!  no  matter  what  betide  thee- 
Let  them  strike,  but  make  them  hear. 

5.  Be  thou  like  the  first  apostles  — 
Be  thou  like  heroic  Paul-, 

If  a  free  thought  seek  expression, 
Speak  it  boldly— speak  it  all] 
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lOl    The  Expectation  of  the  ISations, 

7.  6.7.6.12. 


ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE 
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From  old  Italian  Tune  (N.O'N.). 
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3.  These  eyeless  times  and  earless, 
Shall  these  not  see  and  hear, 

And  all  their  hearts  burn  fearless 
That  were  afrost  for  fear? 
Is  day  not  hard  upon  us,  yea,  not  our  day  near? 

4.  We  have  the  morning  star, 
0  foolish  people,  0  kings! 

With  us  the  day-springs  are, 
E'en  all  the  fresh  day-springs; 
For  us,  and  with  us,  all  the  multitudes  of  things. 
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193  The   Spirit  of  Youth. 

8.  9.  8.9. 


W.  J.  FOX. 
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4.  Then  let  not   priest  or  tyrant   dote 
On  dreams  of  long  the  world  commanding; 

The  ark  of   Moses  is  afloat, 

And  Christ  is  in  the  temple  standing. 
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193     Our  Emblem  is  the   Dove. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

E.  DAVIS.  B.  MILGROVE. 

;  Very  boldly. 


j 


± 


^ 


A 


f, 


^ 


S 


>' 


F^s 


''" 


Tis  thus  we 


floats    a-bove, 


r 

onu 

J. 


Her'    emblem 


^S 


I 


i  i 


is     the  dove, 

11   1 


J  i 


^ 


^ 


?=f 


> 


/ 


/ 


2.  What  is  that  great  intent 
On  which  each  heart  is  bent 

Our  hosts  among? 
It  is  that  hate   may  die. 
That  war's  red  curse  may  fly, 
And  war's  high  praise  for  aye 

No  more  be  sung. 


3.  On,  then,  in  loves  great  name! 
Let  each  pure   spirit's  flame 

Burn  bright  and  clear; 
Stand  firmly  in  your  lot, 
Cry  ye  aloud,  doubt  not, 
Be  every  fear  forgot, 

Love  leads  us  here! 


4.    So  shall  earth's  distant  land; 
In  happy  holy  bands - 

One  brotherhood - 
Together  rise  and  sing, 
Gifts  to  one  altar  bring, 
And   Love,  man's  future  king, 

Pronounce  it  good. 
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194  Truth   Endures 

6.6.6.6.8.4. 
JOHN  HENRY  NEWMAN,  Cardinal. 
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3.   And  when  thine  eye  surveys, 

With  fond  adoring  gaze 

And  yearning  heart,  thy  friend  - 

Love  to  its  grave  doth  tend-, 

All  gifts  below,  save  truth,  but  grow 

Towards  an  end. 
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15  15  15    15  15 

JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  They  were  men  of  present  valour,  stalwart  old  iconoclasts, 
Unconvinced  by  axe  or  gibbet  that  all  virtue  was  the   past's. 

But  we  make  their  truth  our  falsehood,  thinking  that  hath  made  us  free, 

Hoarding  it  in  mouldy  parchments,  while  our  tender  spirits  flee 

The  rude  grasp  of  that  great  impulse  which  drove  them  across  the  sea. 

3.  They  have  rights  who  dare  maintain  them;  we  are  traitors  to  our  sires, 
Smothering  in  their  holy  ashes  freedom's  new-lit  altar- fires-, 

Shall  we  make  their  creed  our  jailor?  Shall  we,  in  our  haste  to  slay, 
From  the  tombs  of  the  old  prophets  steal  the  funeral  lamps  away, 
To  light  up  the  martyr-faggots  round  the  prophets  of  to-day? 

4.  New  occasions  teach  new  duties;  time  makes  ancient  good  uncouth; 
They  must  upward  still  and  onward  who  would  keep  abreast  of  truth; 
Lo,  before  us  gleam  her  camp-fires!  we  ourselves  must  pilgrims  be, 
Launch  our  "Mayflower,"  and  steer  boldly  through  the  desperate  winter  sea, 
Nor  attempt  the  future's  portal  with  the  past's  blood-rusted  key. 
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196    Trxith  Grr»ows  with,  the  Ages. 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 
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107    It  is  the  Meaner  Fart  that  Dies, 

L.M. 


Sir  LEWIS   MORRIS. 
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4.   From  out  the  throng  and  stress  of  lies, 
From  out  the  painful  noise  of  sighs, 
One  voice  of  comfort  seems  to  rise: 
"It  is  the  meaner  part  that  dies." 
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198        Ye  Servants  of  Mankind. 

C.   M. 
Mrs.  BARBAULD.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 


2.  Where  misery  spreads  her  deepest  shade, 
Your  strong  compassion  glows; 

From  your  blest    lips  the  balm  proceeds 
That  softens   human  woes. 

3.  As  down  the  summer  stream  of  woe 
The  thoughtless  many  glide, 

Upward  ye  steer  your  steady  bark 
And  stem  the  rushing  tide. 

4.  Ye  lift  on  high  the  warning  voice 
When  public  ills  prevail, 

Yours  is  the  writing  on  the  wall 
That  turns  the  tyrant  pale. 
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5.  Where  guilt  her  foul  contagion  breathes, 
And  golden   spoils  allure, 

Unspotted  still  your  garments  shine, 
Your  hands  are  ever  pure. 

6.  Proceed!    your    race  of   glory  run, 
Your  virtuous  toils  endure! 

Ye  come,  ye  servants  of  mankind, 
And   your  reward  is  sure. 
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E.  TOZER. 
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Truth  is  Dawning 

7.  7.  7.  7. 


Rev.  J.  T.  WHITEHEAD. 


P?¥f 


5fc* 


F=5 


ztz 


rrn 


morning  light 

lume  the  hills, 

si-  lent  pow'r 


O'er    the  peaceful  slumbVing earth, 
Then,  de  -  scend-ing, 
Dawns  up  -  on    the 


1.  Soft -ly breaks  the 

2.  Ro-sy  beams   il  - 

3.  Thus  the  truth    in 


^^ 


J>^  A 


4 


mm 


val-leys  glow,- 
hu-man  brain. 


J 


St 


p  P  r  r 


:p=pf 


f 


"N 


Itep^ 


^i 


^ 


^^ 


ip^f 


T2 


P  P  r   r     Mf 

Wak-ing  all  things    in  -  to  mirth 
An  -  y    spot  of 
Then,  ex-pand-ing, 


Ban-ish-ing  the 
Now  no  cloud  of 
Touching  first  the 


H 


gloom   of  night, 

dark-ness  fills 

heights  that  tow'r, 


earth  be- low. 
floods  the  plain 


m  p  c 


M 


JU 


JlAJ. 


#^M 


S 


£EpE£ 


^=7 


f=p=r 


4.   Mental  heights  all  bathed  in    love. 

Earnest  hearts  that  will  not  rest, 
Until  vale  and  darkened  grove 

Shine,  with  daylight's  glory  blest. 
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SOO        "Work  and  Despair*  IVot 

Irregular. 


GOETHE  (translated  by  Carlyle). 


E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
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L   But  heard  are  the  voices, 
Heard  are  the  sages, 
The  worlds,  and  the  ages: 

Choose  well;  your  choice  is 
Brief,  and  yet  endless. 


5.  "Here  eyes  do  regard  you 
In  eternity's  stillness; 
Here  is  all  fulness, 

Ye  brave,  to  reward  you; 
Work,  and   despair  not!" 
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SOI        Love  and  the  Wider  Life. 

6.  6.  10.  6.  6. 10. 
ERNEST  MYERS. 
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3.   Art  thou  expecting  long 
The  Christ  to  crush  the  wrong? 

Lo!  he  that  talketh  with  thee,  this  is  he! 
Awake,  arise,  and  do, 
We  have  our  triumphs  too, 

Nor  we,  nor  they  alone,  but  all  in  unity. 
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SOS      Tr uthfe  Sweet  Ornament, 

10.10.10.  10. 


WILLIAM  SHAKESPEARE. 
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Devotion  to  Truth, 

7.  6.  7.  6. 
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4.  But  one  vow  binds  us  ever: 
That  whatsoe'er  shall  be, 

Nor  life  nor  death  shall  sever 
Our  souls,  0  truth,  from  thee. 
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304    To  the  Heroes  of  the  Past. 

P.  M. 
W.  J.  FOX  (Altered).  PADRE  MARTINI. 

7  4th.V.  ^J>   J 


M 


-y 


#P 


*e^ 


PW 


9 


f 


r 

he  -  roes  Who 

mar-tyrs  Who 

sa  -  ges,  The 

j  n 


struck  for  the 
died  for  the 
teach- ers   of 


1.  Praise  to  the 

2.  Praise  to  the 

3.  Praise  to  the 


w 


i       mm 


t     m        m 


right,        When 
right,        Nor 
right,       Whose 


f^^ 


K 


m 


> 


« 


free-dom   and 
ev  -  er  bowed 
voice    in     the 

J    J    J 


truthWere  de  - 
down    At     the 
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4.    Heroes,  martyrs,  and  sages, 

True  prophets  of  right! 
They  foresaw,  and  they  made 

Man's  futurity  brigh't. 
Their  fame  will  ascend 

Till  the  world  sink  in  flames; 
Be  their  spirit   in  all 

Who  sing  praise  to  their  names! 
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305       The  Cry  of  the  Outcasts, 

5.  5.  5.5.5. 


ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE. 


From  a  German  Chorale (N.  ON.). 
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1.  We,     whose 

2.  We,     whose 
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3.  We,  with  strife  of  life 
Worn  till  all  life  cease - 

Want,  a  whetted  knife, 
Sharpening  strife  on  strife - 
How  should  we  love  peace? 

4.  Ye,  whose  meat  is   sweet, 
And  your  wine-cup  red, 

Us  beneath  your  feet 
Hunger  grinds  as  wheat, 
Grinds  to  make  you  bread. 


5.  Ye,  whose  night  is  bright 
With  soft  rest  and  heat, 

Clothed  like  day  with  light, 
Us  the  naked  night 

Slays  from  street  to  street. 

6.  How  shall  we  as  ye, 
Though  ye  bid  us,  pray? 

Though  ye  call,  can  we 
Hear  you  call,  or  see, 
Though  ye  show  us  da,y? 
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20G       A^  Palace  yet  More  Fair. 

10.  10.  10.10. 


W.  M.  W.  CALL 


W.  C.  FILBY. 
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SOT 


WILLIAM  MORRIS. 

Slowly.         ,     ,    | 

j A         fhistv.  J  J  J 


The  Voice  of  Toil. 

10.8.10.  8.  D. 


NORMAN    O'NEILL. 


m 


t 


p, 


^ 


^^=4 


r   r  r 

pray-  ing,  All 
hung-er,      In 
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2.  When 


heard  men 
earth  was 

it 


say  -  ing:  Leave 
young-er,    'mid 
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hope   and 
toil     and 
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sor-row,  The 
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end-  ing 
right  the 
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3.  Go  read  in  story  their  deeds  and  glory, 
Their  names   amidst  the  nameless  dead; 

Turn  then  from  lying  to  us  slow  dying 
In  that  good  world  to  which  they  led; 

4.  Where  fast  and  faster  cur  iron  master, 
The  thing  we  made,  for  ever  drives, 

Bids  us  grind  treasure  and  fashion  pleasure 
For  other  hopes  and  other  lives. 

5.  Let  dead  hearts  tarry  and  trade  and  marry, 
And  trembling  nurse  their  dreams  of  mirth, 

While  we  the   living  our   lives   are  giving 
To  bring  the  bright  new  world  to  birth. 

6.  Come,  shoulder  to  shoulder,  till  earth  grows  older! 
The  cause  spreads  over  land  and  sea; 

Now  the  world  shaketh,  and  fear  awaketh, 
And  joy  at  last  for  thee  and   me. 
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SOS   The  Near  and  Future  Blend. 

L.  M. 


JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 
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2.  Thus, 
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sum-mer  eves,  The 


r=V 


forth    to      sow 
fill     the   grain, 
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4.    Yet,  where  our  duty's  task  is  wrought 
In  unison  with  all  great   thought, 
The  near  and  future  blend  in  one, 
And  whatsoe'er   is  willed,  is  done. 
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SOO         Displace  by  Irteplaeing-, 

8.8.8.4. 


JOHN  GREENLEAF  WHITTIER. 
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RUSSELL  MARTINEAU,  M.A. 
(Adapted  by  permission). 
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beard  -  ed  Use,    who, 

J     J     J     J 
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4. 
Yet  louder  rang  the  strong  maris  stroke. 
Yet  nearer  flashed  his  axe's  gleam: 
Shuddering  and  sick  cf  heart  I  woke 
As  from  a  dream. 


I  looked:  aside  the  dust- cloud  roli'd- 
The  waster  seemedthe  builder  too,- 
Upspringing  frcm  the  rained  old, 
I  saw  the  new. 


b. 


'Twas  but  the  ruin  of  the  bad- 

The  wasting  of  the  wrong  and  ill: 
Whate'er  of  good  the  old  time  had 
Was  living  still. 
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Scorn.    Servility. 

8.  8.  8.  6.  D. 


Sir  LEWIS  MORRIS. 
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P.  HEISE  (From  a  Norwegian  Melody). 
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311  The  TVbrld's  Great  Age 

Begins  Anew. 

8.6.8.6.8.8. 
PERCY  BYSSHE  SHELLEY 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  Another  Athens  shall  arise, 

And  to  remoter  time 
Bequeath,  like  sunset  to  the  skies, 

The  splendour  of  its  prime; 
And  leave,  if  aught  so  bright  may  live, 
All  earth  can  take  or  heaven  can  give. 
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313    Liberty  the  Soul  of  Virtue. 

8.8.8.8.  and  7.7.7.7. 


PERCY  BYSSHE   SHELLEY. 


E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
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^13    The  One  Eternal  Sun  of  Higlit, 

5.  5.  5.  5.  5. 


ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE 

Allegro  moderato 
Voice. 


Harmonium 
or  Pianoforte 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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314 


J.  H.  LEVY. 


The  Day  of  Equality. 

6.6.6.6. 
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E.JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 
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4.  Our  lives  may  now  be  cast 
'Mid  shadows  of  the  past, 
Those  shadows  shall  not  last 
In  perpetuity. 

Hail!  dawn,  Sfe. 


5.   They  never  can  despair 
Who  learn  to  hope,  and  care, 
And  work,  for  prospects  fair 
For  their  posterity. 

Hail!  dawn,  #c. 
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True  Freedom, 

7.  7.  7.  7.  D. 


JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 


J.  BAPTISTE  CALKIN. 
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The  Truly  Great 

8.  7.  8.  7.D. 
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There  are  those  whose  loving  mission 

Is  to  hind  the  bleeding  heart, 
And  to  teach  us  calm  submission 

'Neath  the  pain  of  sorrow's  smart j 
They  are  angels  to  us  bearing 

Love's  rich  ministry  of  peace, 
When  the  night  of  death  is  nearing 

And  life's  bitter  trials  cease. 


There  are  those  who  beat  down  slander. 

Envy,  hatred,  and  all  wrong, 
Who  would  rather  die  than  pander 

To  the  passions  of  the  strong; 
And  no  earthly  power  can  crush  them, 

They  are  conquerors  of  fate5 
Neither  fear  nor  favour  hush  them- 

These  alone  are  truly  great. 
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RAPHAEL  COURTEVILLE. 
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2.  How  softly  ebb  the  tides  of  will! 
How  fields,  once  lost  or  won, 

Now  lie  behind  me  green  and  still 
Beneath  a  level  sun! 

3.  How  hushed  the  hiss  of  party  hate, 
The  clamour  of  the  throng! 

How  old  harsh  voices  of  debate 
Flow  into  rhythmic  song! 


4.  But  barks  by  tempest  vainly  tossed 
May  founder  in  the  calm, 

And  he  who  braved  the  polar  frost 
Faint  by  the  isles  of  balm. 

5.  And  better  than  self-centred  years 
The  out-flung  heart  of  youth, 

Than  pleasant  songs  in  idle  ears 
The  tumult  of  the  truth. 


6.  Rest  for  the  weary  hands  is  good, 
And  love  for  hearts  that  pine, 

But  let  the  manly  habitude 
Of  upright  souls  be  mine. 
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31®     Unman  Bonds  alone  Unite  ns. 

8.  7.  8. 7. 

G.  W  FOX.  J.  GHR.   BACH. 
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2.  Human  bonds  alone  unite  us 
Each  to  each  with  hoops  of  steely 

Common  duties  now  invite  us 
All  to  act  the  love  we  feel. 


3.  March  we  then  with  hearts  elated; 

Full  of  hope  and  full  of  zeal, 
All  our  efforts  consecrated 

In  the  cause  of  common  weal. 
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ALGERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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SSO        Birth  of  the  New  World. 

5.5.5.5.4. 
JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL.  NORMAN   O'NEILL. 
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2.  Weak  was  the  old  world. 
Wearily  war- fenced; 

Out  of  its  ashes, 
Strong  as  the  morning, 
Springeth  the  new. 

3.  Beauty  of  promise, 
Promise  of  beauty, 
Safe  in  the  silence, 
Sleep  thou  till  cometh 
Light  to  thy  lids! 


4.  Thee  shall  awaken 
Flame  from  the  furnace, 
Bath  of  all  brave  ones, 
Cleanser  of  conscience, 
Welder  of  will. 

5.  Lowly  shall  love  thee, 
Thee,  open-handed, 
Stalwart  shall  shield  thee, 
Thee,  worth  their  best  blood, 
Waif  of  the  west! 


6.   Then  shall  come  singers, 
Singing  no  swan-song, 
Birth- carols  rather, 
Meet  for  the   man-child 
Mighty  of  bone. 
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331    WhoBade  the  World  ffo  Free, 

C.  M.  D. 
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^Wa-r  and   Peace, 

11.  10.  11.  10. 


H.W.   LONGFELLOW. 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  The  warrior's  name  would  be  a  name  abhorred! 
And  every  nation  that  should  lift  again 

Its  hand  against  a  brother,  on  its  forehead 
Would  wear  for  evermore  the  curse  of  Cain! 

3.  Down  the  dark  future,  through  long  generations, 
The  echoing  sounds  grow  fainter,  and  then  cease; 

And  like  a  bell,  with  solemn  sweet  vibrations, 
I  hear  once  more  the  voice  of  Christ  say,  "Peace!" 

4.  Peace!  and  no  longer  from  its  brazen  portals 
The  blast  of  war's  great  organ  shakes  the  skies! 

But  beautiful  as  songs  of  the  immortals, 
The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise. 
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S33    The  Spring-Time  of  the  Heart. 

L    M. 


ARTHUR  HUGH  CLOUGH 


Dr.  CROFT. 
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2.  Earth,  air,  and  sun,  and  skies  combine 
To  promise  all  that's  kind  and  fair,- 

But  thou,  0  human  heart  of  mine! 
Be  still,  contain  thyself,  and  bear. 

3.  December  days  were  brief  and  chill, 

The  winds  of  March  were  wild  and  drear, 
And,  nearing  and  receding  still, 

Spring  never  would,  we  thought,  be  here. 

4.  The  leaves  that  burst,  the  suns  that  shine, 
Had  not  the  less  their  certain  date.  - 

And  thou,  0  human  heart  of  mine! 
Be  still,  refrain  thyself,  and  wait. 
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£2S-4r    O  Grave,  Where  is  tlxy  Victory? 

L.  M. 


MALCOLM  QUIN. 


I 


fc 


^EEi 


* 


Dr.    MILLER. 

I  I 


a: 


S 


not    they 


"M* 


— (S1 p — 

die,  those 


f"T 


i.  Say 


s 


J 


mar-tyr 


soulsWhose    life       is 


« 


3^U 


^ 


•z 


f    i 


> 


w 


; 


^ 


^ 


leave   us 


r  -r* 

wing'd  with 


r     r 

pur  -  pose 


m 


rrk   J^J    J 


fed 


fine;  Who 


point  -  ing 


izri^z 


f=f 


° 


° 


> 


I 


y-J^ 


~~p  wV 


i 


^ 


f^ 


goalsjWho 


r 


to       the 


ss 


m 


r  r 

learn  to 

-J-J- 


eon-  quer 


and        re 

J J- 


sign. 


f 


W^ 


° 


- 


2.  Such  cannot  diej  they  vanquish  time, 
And  fill  the  world  with  growing  light; 

Making  the  human  life   sublime 

With   memories  of  their  sacred  might. 

3.  They  cannot  die  whose  lives  are  part 
Of  that  great  life  which  is  to  be, 

Whose  hearts  beat  with  the  world's  great  heart, 
And  throb  with  its  high  destiny. 

4.  Then  mourn  not  those  who,  dying,  gave 
A  gift  of  greater  light  to  man: 

Death  stands  abashed  before  the  brave; 
They  own  a  life  he    may  not  ban. 
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223  Truth  has  not  Fled. 

10.  10.  10.  6. 
DOYAN.  NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2.  Weep,  if  thou  wilt,  sad  seer,  thy  land's  decay 
Weep,  if  thou  wilt,  the  hopes  that  shall  expire; 

Weep,  if  thou  wilt,  the  wearisome  delay 
Of  earth's   august   desire. 

3.  But  weep  not,  ever- during  truth  has  fled, 
Though  deserts   howl  where  once  her  temples  rose; 

Nor  weep  for  freedom,  dreaming  she  is  dead, 
Fallen  amidst  her  foes. 

4.  For  man  remaineth  always,  and  to  truth 
Shall  incense  stream  from  many  a  grander  fane; 

And  in  the  blinding  glory  of  her  youth 
Freedom  shall  rise  again. 
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22G  The  Rolling-  Years. 

6.  5.  6.  5.  D. 

ADELAIDE  ANNE  PROCTER.  JOSEF  TROUSSELLE. 
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4.   Shine,  ye  stars  of  heaven, 

On  the  'hours'  slow  flight! 
See  how  time,  rewarding, 

Gilds  good  deeds  with  light; 
Pays  with  kingly  measure; 

Brings  earth's  dearest  prize; 
Or,  crowned  with  rays  diviner, 

Bids  the  end  arise. 
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,  Tempo  animato. 
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2Q&     The  Darkest  Hour  Precedes 

the  Dawn, 

P.  M. 
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EVELYN  PYNE. 
J.    „  Slowly. 


i 


* 


Christ  -  Country. 
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Melody  from  Day's    Psalter. 
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2.   Patient  we  stand  at  man's  heart  gate, 

Just  as  he  knocked  there,  so  knock  we; 
Praying  we  wait  if  soon  or  late 

Some  will  hear  of  the  Christ-country. 
Scattered  and  sad  and  weak  we  seem, 

Just  as  he  toiled  on,  so  toil  we; 
"Dreamers,"  they  call  us,  Life's  a  dream, 

Would  they  might  wake  in  Christeountry! 
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3.    Roads  are  many  that  lead  thereto, 

Just  as  he  promised,  promise  we; 
Life  hath  windows  where  souls  gaze  through 

Right  across  to  the  Christ-country. 
Weary  and  faint,  yet  strong  to  death, 

Just  as  he  bore  all,  so  bear  we; 
Soul  and  body  and  heart  and  breath 

Yielding  to  win  our  Christ- country. 
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4.  Labour  and  pain  and  scoff  and  loss, 

Just  as  he  crowned  them,  so  crown  we; 
Love  is  stronger  than  sword  or  cross, 

And  he  leads  us  to  Christ- country. 
Weary  and  faint,  athirst,  alone, 

Just  as  he  wandered,  wander  we, 
Counting  no  gift,  no  grace,  our  own, 

Pilgrims  that  seek  the  Christ-country 
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Rev.  WILLIAM  GASKELL.  H.  KNIGHT. 
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4.  Kind  and  gentle  was  his  soul, 
Yet  it  glowed  with  glorious  might; 
Filling  clouded  minds  with  light, 

Making  wounded  spirits  whole. 


5.  Dying,  he  can  never  die! 

To  the  dust  his  dust  we  give; 

In  our  hearts  his  heart  shall  live; 
Moving,  guiding,  working  aye. 
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331    When  Loved  Ones  Cease  to  Be. 

C.  M.  D. 

Rev.  W.  B.  0.  PEABODY.  OLD    MELODY. 
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2.   How  beautiful  on  all  the  hills 

The  crimson  light  is  shed! 
Tis  like  the  peace  the  dying  gives 

To  mourners  round  his  bed. 
How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beam  is  cast! 
So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind 

When  loved  ones  breathe  their   last 
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3.    And  lo!    above  the  dews  of  night 

The  vesper  star  appears, 
And  peace  steals  o'er  the  mourner's  heart 

Whose  eyes  are  dim  with  tears. 
Night  falls,  but  now  love's  holy  light 

Grows  purer  than  before; 
In  faithfulness  is  comfort  found 

Which  doth  our  loss  restore. 
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C.  E.  KETTLE,  F.S.Se. 


fefc 


w 


^ 


:£ 


^^ 


f=r 


]]r  r  r  r 

many  a    min-ster's 
made  one  offer-  ing 


r 

1.  The 

2.  The 

3.  Where 


SS 


^ 


kings  of  old  have 
thousands  that,  un  - 
sleep  they  E  arth?by 

ULAA 


shrine  and  tomb  In 
cheered  by  praise,Have 


no  proud  stoneTheir  nar-  row  couch  of 


J    ^    ^ 


J   A 


is 


M 


^m 


s 


? 


p 


(W 


ppp? 


w 


? 


F 


r 


m 


haugh-ty  gloom;  And 

of    their  days;  For 

rest    is  known;The 


green,  a  -  long  the 
truth,  for  right,  for 
still    sad    glo  -  ry 


o  -  cean  side,    The 

free-dom's  sake,    Re  ■ 

of    their  name  Hal 

J-  J    J     i 


^^ 


^ 


fr  r  r  ,r 


rr 


i 


* 


3 


J    J    J    J 


n 


r   r  r  r 

mounds  a  -  rise  where 
signed  the  bit  -  ter 
lows    no  foun-tain 


he  -  roes  died;  But 
cup  to  take;  And 
un  -  to    fame.   No— 


f  f  r  r 

show  me     on  thy 

si  -  lent  -  ly  in 

not      a     tree  the 


m 


m 


i  j  M 


I 


^=4 


^ 


r  r  r   r 

flow-'ry  breast,Earth! 
fear- less  faith   Bow  - 
re -cord  bears    Of 


^=& 


r 


H  ^  y 


where  thy     name  -  less 

ing    their     no  -   ble 

their  deep  thoughts  and 

A  *T2  i    j 


mar-tyrs     rest! 
souls    to     death.-- 
lone  -  ly    prayers. 

J    J     J 


f=F^ 


r^ 


r 


4.  Yet  haply  all  around  lie  strewed 
The  ashes  of  that   multitude.- 
It  may  be  that  each  day  we  tread 
Where  thus  devoted  hearts  have  bled; 
And  the  young  flowrs  our  children  sow, 
Take  root  in  holy  dust  below. 
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333   ISTot  Despair,  butAVise  Devotion, 
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4.  Lightest  thought  and  humblest  deed, 
Aspiration's  faintest  breath, 

These  are  but  the  unseen  seed 
Fructifying  spite  of  death. 

5.  Not  despair,  but  wise  intent, 
Takes  the  meanness  from  our  task; 

High  resolves  and  onward  bent- 
These  the  passing  moments  ask. 


234 


234  Fears  may  be  Liars 
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3.  For  while  the  tired  waves,  vainly  breaking, 
Seem  here  no  painful  inch  to  gain, 

Far  back,  through  creeks  and  inlets  making, 
Comes  silent,  flooding  in,  the  main . 

4.  And  not  by  eastern  windows  only, 
When  daylight  comes,  comes  in  the  light,- 

In  front,  the  sun  climbs  slow,   how  slowly, 
But  westward,  look!   the   land  is  bright. 
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Triumphant    Good, 

L.M. 


Sir  LEWIS  MORRIS. 
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3.  What  if  a  myriad  ages  still, 
Of  wrong  and  pain,  of  waste  and  ill, 
Confuse   our  thought?-  Triumphant  good 
At  length,  at  last,  our  souls  shall  fill. 
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3.    It  is  coming,  it  shall  come, 

To  the  patient  and  the  striving; 
To  the  quiet  heart  at  home, 

Thinking  wise  and  faithful  living: 
When  the  soul  to  sin  hath  died, 

True  and  beautiful  and  sound; 
Then  all  earth  is  sanctified, 

Up  springs  paradise  around. 
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4.    Through  the  harsh  noises  of  our  day, 
A    low   sweet  prelude  finds  its  way: 
Through  clouds  of  doubt  and  creeds  of  fear 
A   light  is  breaking,  calm  and  clear. 
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Peace  on    Eartli 

8.8.4.4.  8. 


H.W.  LONGFELLOW    (Slightly  altered). 
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peace  on  earth,  good  -  will 
peace  on  earth,  good  -  will 
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4.  Then  pealed  the  bells  more  loud  and  deep: 
"Love  is  not  dead,  nor  doth  it  sleep! 

The  wrong  shall  fail, 

The  right  prevail, 
With  peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men!" 
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339  Hing-    in    the    New 
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3. 

Ring  out  the  grief  that  saps  the  mind 

For  those  that  here  we  see  no  more; 

Ring  out  the  feud  of  rich  and  poor, 
Ring  in  redress  to  all  mankind. 

4. 
Ring  out  a  slowly  dying  cause, 

And  ancient  forms  of  party  strife; 

Ring  in  the  nobler  modes  of  life, 
With  sweeter  manners,  purer  laws. 


5. 


Ring  out  false  pride  in  place  and  blood, 

The  civic  slander  and  the  spite; 

Ring  in  the  love  of  truth  and  right, 
Ring  in  the  common  love  of  good. 

6. 
Ring  out  old  shapes  of  foul  disease, 

Ring  out  the  narrowing  lust  of  gold; 

Ring  out  the  thousand  wars  of  old, 
Ring  in  the  thousand  years  of  peace. 


Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free, 
The  larger  heart,  the  kindlier  hand; 
Ring  out  the  darkness  of  the  land, 

Ring  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be! 
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341         Here   be    the  Wanderer 
Homeward  Led. 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 


SAMUEL  JOHNSON. 
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H.  W.   LONGFELLOW. 

Quickly. 
V.3.   f 


O    Holy  ]Niglit. 


10.6.10.6. 


J       J 


NORMAN   O'NEILL. 


E 


m 


-}  i'  j  *  j'_ 


a=3 


#5 


i 


# 


heard    the  trail -ing 


garments   of  the  night     Sweep 


1.  I 


^ 


.• 


MM 


ii# 


i 


i 


J=^ 


£^ 


i^ 


w 


s 


through  her     mar  -  ble 


halls;         I 


saw      her      sa  -   ble 

4:    W    j 


m 


i 


r, — m 


r 


' 


feS 


^-^-y: 


tab^fc 


r  p  ?  p  >r 

skirts  all  fringed  with  light 


X    k 


rf 


r 


From  the    ce-les  -  tial 


wall: 


£4-Hr 


i 


£AA^A 


i 


m 


m 


fct 


f=f 


2.  I   felt  her  presence,  by  its  spell  of  might, 
Stoop  o'er  me  from  above-, 

The  calm   majestic  presence  of  the  night, 
As  of  the  one  I  love. 

3.  From  the  cool  cisterns  of  the  midnight  air 
My  spirit  drank  repose; 

The  fountain  of  perpetual  peace  flows  there, 
From  those  deep  cisterns  flows. 

4.  0  holy  night!  from  thee  1  learn  to  bear 
What  man  has  borne  before; 

Thou  lay'st  thy  finger  on  the  lips  of  care, 
And  they  complain  no  more. 
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243      The  Year   is  but   Asleep. 

7.  7.  7.  7.  7. 


PERCY  BYSSHE  SHELLEY. 


OLD   ENGLISH    MELODY. 
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S44    The    Music  of  Dumb  Souls. 

L.  M. 
Rev.    JOHN  KEBLE.  JOHN   GRIM  SHAW. 

Moderately  fast. 
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I  cannot  paint  to  memory's  eye 

The  scene,  the  glance,  I  dearest  love; 
Unchanged  themselves,  in  me  they  die, 

Or  faint  or  false  their  shadows  prove. 
3. 
In  vain,  with  dull  and  tuneless  ears, 

I  linger  by  soft  musics  cell, 
And  in  my  heart  of  hearts  would  hear 

What  to  her  own  she  deigns  to  tell. 


'Tis  misty  all,  both  sight  and  sound— 

I  only  know  'tis  fair  and  sweet  — 
'Tis  wandering  on  enchanted  ground 

With  dizzy  brow  and  tottering  feet. 
■5. 
The  distant  landscape  draws  not  nigh 

For  all  our  gazing,  but  the  soul 
That  upward  looks  may  still  descry, 

Nearer  each  day  the  brightening  goal . 
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245    Sunset  Tnong-hts  in  Winter. 
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Rev.  J.  JOHNS. 
^*    ,     Quietly. 


NORMAN   O'NEILL. 

Y2.;    J>    Jr — -J 


s 


p 


*s 


p 


? 


^ 


H 


f 


I 


p^r 


c 


1.  Clouds  6f   dun 

2.  As      yet   no 


^^ 


ur  -  pie 
drop     of 


wrap    the 

sum  -  mer 

A    J 


west,  And         white  mists 
dew  Bathes  the     brown 


U. 


d    J 


E 


£ 


E 


f^ 


y 


tr^W 


S 


jN^=F# 


W 


3 


i 


last  breeze  sighs  o'er 
sol  -  it   -     a  -  ry 


§^ 


fringe  the 
leaf,     or 

J.    J 


cold    blue    hills;  The 
beads  the   flower:  No 


^r  r 


earth's  dim 
star  looks 

J 


I 


£=£ 


i 


i 


d^M: 


^ 


fefe 


S 


F^ 


breast,  One 
throughThe 


jee 

5 


lone  rook 
des  -  ert 


dis  -  tant 
mis  -  ty 


« 


p  r  <  f  t 

nest,  And  breath,  con  - 
blue;  But 


M 


seeks  his 
slay's  pale 


fag 


sol  -  emn 


i 


^ 


^ 


F¥ 


> 


$^mm 


m 


m 


Ft 


I 


s 


densedfrom  flowers  at    rest,  The 
even  -  ing   queens  the  view,  And 


dreamy     air  with 
day  and  night  re 


ina 


rich-ness 
vere  her 


fills, 
hour. 


i 


pp 


w? 


f 


r^ 


f 


r 


>> 


3.  It  is  the  hour  for  thought;—  but  far 
Be  thoughts  of  guilt,  of  grief,  or  gain! 

Far  hence  be  passion's  withering  war, 
Regret,  remorse,  and  care's  harsn  jar, 
Pride,  hate,  revenge,  and  all  that  mar 
The  music  of  the  heart  with  pain. 

4.  But  every  sweet  and  sacred  glow 
To  this  soft  hour  of  peace  be  given! 

The  sight  that  speaks  nor  guilt  nor  woe, 
The  tender  calm,  the  melting  throe, 
The  thoughts  that  brighten  as  they  flow 
And  warble  to  the  stars  of  heaven! 
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S4G        Converse   >vitli    IVatnre 

10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 


WILLIAM  WORDSWORTH 


Dr.   JOHN    BYRAN. 


2.  And  what  if  hence  a  bold  desire  should  mount 
High  as  the  sun,  that  he  could  take  account 

Of  all  that  issues  from  his  glorious  fount! 
So  might  he  ken  how  by  his  sovereign  aid 
These  delicate  companionships  are  made, 
And  how  he  rules  the  pomp  of  light  and  shade. 

3.  Fond   fancies!    Wheresoe'er  shall  turn  thine  eye 
On  earth,  air,  ocean,  or  the  starry  sky, 
Converse  with  nature  in  pure  sympathy. 

All  vain  desires,  all  lawless  wishes  quelled, 
Be  thou  to  love  and  praise  alike  impelled, 
Whatever  boon  is  granted  or  withheld. 
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24:7     IVatnre  Responds  to   3Xa.ii, 

(A   Song.) 


R.C.  TRENCH. 
Allegro. 
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Woods  in  Winter*. 

(A  Four  Part  Song  for  S.  A.  T  B.) 


H.  W.  LONGFELLOW. 
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and      a  -  wayThroughthe 


2.  O'er  the  bare  up-land, 

4.  Chill  air  and  win-try    winds!  my   ear      Has  grown  fam-il  -  iar 


r~r  r  r 

long      reach  of 


^E 


J    i^J 


w 


J  ^  1  i-j  ij 


ii 


£ 


s 


s^ 


^^ 


2.  O'er  thebare  up-land,  and      a  -  wayThroughthe      long     reach  of 
4.  Chill  air  and  win-try    winds! my   ear       Ha"§  grown  fam-il  -  iar 


jsC 


w 


3S— rJ 


./' 


y 


F^ 


^F 


de  -sert  woods,Th'em- 
with  your  song;     1 


brae  -  ing  sunbeams    chaste 
hear      it      in     the         open   • 


ing 


m 


J  i  J 


^^ 


r1- 

Tli  em  -  brae  -  ing 
I  hear       it 


> 


de  -  sert  woods. 
with  your  song,- 


sun-beams 
in      the 


I 


i=A 


f\ 


-£&-$ 


m 


E 


And 


f 


r^-fr 


year,- 


glad  -  den    these    deep 


list 


and       it         cheers 


li-tudes. 

me  long. 


& 


1    1   A 


±=^u 


^~r^g 


> 


chaste  -  ly  play  And 
open  -    ingyear,-! 


glad- den        these    deep         so  -   li  -  tudes. 
list  -  en,        and      it         cheers   me    long. 


.  a  little  slower 


m 


p  dim,         pp 


/Cs 


I 


*=? 


V' 
long. 


d 


& 


list  -  en, 


r  r 

And    it        cheers     me 


J-J. 


J-^L 


- 


£^ 


p      m      I    P P 

p\dim.\         pp       '■■ 


^*T 


list  -  en. 


And    it       cheers    me 


long. 
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249  Love  is  like  IVature, 

8.6.8.8.6. 


Rev.  JOHN   KEBLE 
J  A   „    Quietly 


E.    AYRTON. 


P 


J  g  J.  a 


ib^S 


m 


s 


^ 


na-ture  tries  her 
ev-er      saw    the 


r  f  m  i  r  c  n^ 

fin  -  est     touch,  Weaving1  her  ver  -  nal 
ear-liest  rose  First      op     -     en  her  sweet 

i  1 J I  i 


1.  When 

2.  Who 


S 


w 


J 


J-J 


i 


p=i» 


^^ 


i 


* 


^ 


§ 


ye         how    close    she 
when      the       sum-mer 


veils  her    round,  Not 
sun   goes    down,    The 

.J     Q  I   -J. 


r     r 

wreath,     Mark 
breast?        Or, 


S 


M 


i 


mm 


p 


f=F 


f 


l^w 


^=^ 


ff 


#^ 


n^r 


soiled  by  rud-er    breath! 
up      her  evening  crest? 

J     J  ^ 


^ 


to     be  traced  by    sight  or    sound,  Nor 
first  soft  star     in     even-ing's  crown  Light 

j.  /  j  j  i  J  i  i 


J3 


* 


£1S 


«f •  r  r  r 


^TT 


3. 

Fondly  we  seek  the  dawning  bloom 

On  features  wan  and  fair, — 
The  gazing  eye  no  change  can  trace, 
But  look  away  a  little  space, 
Then  turn,  and  lo!   'tis  there. 


4. 
But  there's    a  sweeter  flower  than  e'er 

Blushed  on  the  rosy  spray  — 
A  brighter  star,  a  richer  bloom  . 
Than  e'er  did  western  heaven  illume 

At  close  of  summer  day 


'Tis  love,  the  last  best  gift  of  all: 

Love,  gentle,  holy,  pure; 
But,  tenderer  than  a  dove's  soft  eye, 
The  searching  sun,  the  open  sky, 
She  never  could  endure. 
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250        TSatur»e   and    Dejection 

(A  Part  Song".) 


Rev.  JOHN  .KEBLE. 


Moderately  fast 


NORMAN    O'NEILL. 


I 


Jl 


i 


Ffff 


> 


£=*= 


1.  I 


marked      a      rain  -  bow 
was  a     gleam      to 


flashes 


the 


in  the  north, 

mem1  -  ry  dear,_ 

gloom  -  iest       sky, 

J- 


±=A 


^m 


w 


w? 


^ 


1.  I  marked       a       rain -bow 

2.  It  was  a     gleam     to 

3.  Light  flashes  in        the 


# 


m 


jjjj. 


^m 


* 


r  r  r  r 

time   the   wild    an    - 


m 


j^  J 


What 
And 
And 

I 


as 

mu 


I      walk  and 
sic      in     the 


r  /  r 

tnm  -  nal    sun     From 

muse  a  -  part,  When 

dull  -  est  plain,    For 


J      ^         J 


-hH^ 


± 


P 


r-f-H^ 


in  the  north.What  time  the  wild  an  -  tnm  -  nal  sun 
mem1-  ry  dear.  And  as  I  walk  and  muse  a  -  part, 
gloom-iest   sky,     And        mu  -  sic      in     the         dull  -  est  plain, 


From      his     dark    veil       at 

When       all   seems  faith- less 

For       there    the     lark      is 


noon   look'd  forth,  As 

round,  and  drear,    I 

soar  -  ing  high      £ 


Note:  This  part  song  should  be  sung  without  accompaniment. 
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±t 


* 


mf  cresc. 


m  P  U  P 


gifTTTT? 


$ 


FT 

course  half  -  done, 
in     my     heart; 
leaf-less    reign, 


glorying-    in    his 
would  re-vive  it 
Over  her  flat  and 


i  i  J 


Fling- ing    soft    ra-diance 
And  watch  how  light  can 
And  chant-ing     in      so 


^^ 


£ 


g 


1 


f 


"S 


S^ 


W^cresc 
Fling- ing    soft    ra-diance 
And  watch  how  light  can 
And  chant-ing    in      so 


glorying    in    his 
would  re-vive  it 
Over  her  flat  and 


course  half-done, 

in      my  heart; 

leaf-  less  reign, 


J=± 


f}    ±  ^=A=± 


I 


r=f=T. 


Ov  -     er        the         dus    -    ky 

From      re  -  gions     farth  -   est 

It     shames  the       heart        to 


far 
find 
blithe 


A. 


m 


and  wide, 

its    way 

a      tone, 


i 


t   l    J    4 


£ 


& 


far 

and 

wide,_ 

Ov- 

-  er        the 

dus    - 

ky 

find 

its 

way 

From 

re  -  gions 

farth  - 

est 

blithe 

a 

tone, 

It 

shames  the 

heart 

to 

WM 


wm 


Wf 


from  the  fount      of 


T 

heav'n      and 
I 


side.       2.  It 

J 


bleak    hill 


% 


^ 


F^ 


m 


M=r=¥ 


heav'n      and       bleak    hill 


side. 


from  the  fount      of 


m 


i 


I 


JP/»— = 


/CV 


s 


day  3.  Light 


TTf 

feel       it  -  self 


^ 


^r 


r 


=^t 


T^t 


lone. 


^T\ 


V^ 


/>/> 


day. 


feel       it  -  self 
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Si/ 
lone. 


S.51  Time,  the    Consoler 

(A  Part  Song-  for  S.  A.T.  B.) 


CHARLES  MACK  AY. 

.  On  ickly 

Jh     1      V\ 


NORMAN    O'NEILL 


mm 


* 


h= 


i 


I 


i 


^M- 


=*=* 


1.  In 


win  -ter  when  the 


-UU 


-r-r-tr  i  .?•    :    =^ 

trees  are  bare,  And  nights  are 

_1  ■-  I     I   -I     J    J    J    J 


J=i 


-. 


^S 


a 


■*"3rf 


^Q 


£=^7^ 


r-cf^-F 


^ 


m 


1.  In       win -ter     when  the  trees  are      bare,  And  nights  are 


24E 


mmm 


i 


moonless; 


^ 


^r  rrp 


When  in       the   damp  andchill-ing 


air   Tht-     birds 


I 


U 


fs^m 


•■• 


zz 


a       moonless-When  in 


fe^ 


the  damp  and  chill-in g       air    The  birds 

mf{  And 


m 


$ 


& 


r^^^f 


are  tuneless; 


^^ 


When 


keenwinds  rat-tie 

I 


^e£ 


U—i-^- 


^p^ 


o'er  the     road 


r  r  '   &r 


are  tuneless;  When  keenwinds    rat-tie       o'er  the    road 

nip  our      fingers,- 


±4 


Then*     is 

p\cresc^% 


^L 


m 


¥^f 


fingers;     There 


f=r 


CO  111 - ; - 


^S 


And  nip  our 


I 


? 


g^ 


m 


./•. 


And  nip  our      fingers;     There     is 
broad 


a       com 


£ 


com    -     fort-er      a 


^J=J: 


•St 


PI 


fefe 


? 


-  fort 


S 


srcM^-cr 


nev-  er 


f 


f 


-fort  -  er 


broad  Who 


jnjzu  i  ji      i 


lingers 

J  j 


i# 


ffi 


s 


£ 


3E?E 


^PS 


/>f    '  P 


^ 


a    -  ^broad  Who      nev  -  er  liiigei 

Note:  This  part  sonff  should  be  sun£  without  accompaniment. 
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Jt  w 


ter       closes;      'Tis         I,  'tis         I      restore    the 


m 


^N4. 


P\ 


3 


P 


m 


summer  days;Time  brings  the  roses , 


ros-es."  2.  When 

IA    J 


-*— \ — r 

timebringstht 

A 


UJ. 


w  r  i  r  f 


i^ 


ii 


ii 


i 


h 


^ 

summer  days;Time  brings  the  roses,         timebringsthe     ros-es."  2.  When 

Andthe  woods 


m 


s 


is 


gjjj 


sum-mer  heats   our 


fcS 


veins  op-press 

<f     J     i 


f^F 


Andthe 


S 


ii 


|3e£ 


^ 


i 


^ 


fTffg 


F 


summer   heats  our      veins    op-press, 


And  the  woo ds 


swel     -      ter; 


h&=kE± 


n 


pp 


^WTf  r  f 


woods  swelter;When  faint  with 


pTtrr 


noontide   sul-tri  -   ness,We  pine  for 


4^ 


^ 


teU=i 


j*Pj  J 


j  ii.  ^ 


f-f-er 


^ 


swel     -     ter;  When  faint  with  noontide   sul-tri  -  ness,Wepine  for 
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^'V|i*  $ 


shelter;      When 

JJ 


* 


weary     of  the 


1 


J» J  J  i^         J 


f '  r  r  r  i  r 

dai-ly  walk  O'er  moor 


J 


and 

J  J 


^ 


i 


PP^ 


^ 


P£ 


r  r  r  r 


~\ 


shelter; 


When  weary       of  the    dai-ly    walk  O'er  moor  and 


m 


u 


m 


ji 


EE 


i 


We  long  for  change  and  fireside 

J: J.H  J     JIJ    J3 


meadow, 


i 


1 


TTTT" 

talk,  And  the  lamp's 


i 


U 


A 


w  rrif 


p^z 


r  r  r  r 


meadow,   We      long for  change  and  fireside    talk,  And  the  lamp's 

"To 


I1'  j    J  j    J 


:i 


? 


£ 


ff 


of       our  woes_ 

I     J    1 


shadow;  Still 


S 


i 


J 


sings   the     soother 

J  lJ    J  J 


clut  r   \ 


^ 


? 


^^f 


cresc: 


% 


k 


shadow;  Still      sings  the       soother       of       our  woes_ 

siffh  is        fol-ly,  The    same  kind 


±± 


A 


J. 


J 


¥F^ 


"r  r  ^  r 

fol-ly,      The 


same         kind 


zzU^Jl 


To  sigh  is 

J  J  J 


hand.. 


(#  i  .f  r  r 


I 


ii 


m 


p&+n 


£ 


f 


I 


"To  sigh  is        fol-ly,       The       same       kind  hand  that 

hand       that  brought  the      rose  Slower. 


i.  J.     >  J     J 


^ 


3 


S 


that  brought    the 


rose  Shall 


f 


bring    the 


TV 

hol-ly." 


i 


m 


m 


s 


F^¥ 


^ 


brought. 


the      rose  Shall  bring   the       hol-ly." 
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353 


Tlie    Stormy  March, 

L.  M. 


W.  C.  BRYANT. 
j         Boldly. 


m 


* 


m 


NORMAN   O'NEILL. 
5 


I 


r 


come     at       last,     With 

i  i  i  i 


1.  The 


r 


gH 


* 


storm  -   y     March     is 

J .     ^    J     J 


£ 


F 


^t 


V.  3. 
JlJl 


J-         k  J    J     J 


^^ 


r  r  r  f 

changing"  skies;     I 

J    J    J     J 


r  p  f  f 

hear     the  rush -ing 

J-    JJ3.J 


r  p  r  r 

wind  and  cloud    and 


m 


^N 


^^f 


r  ft  r 


"N 


PPi^ 


<///». 


m 


f 


rrfr 


rtrr 

val-ley    flies. 

=1 


r 


rr 


of      the      blast  That     through  the  snow  -  y 


^r^ 


j  J    J   J  u 


N 


i 


# 


"r  r  r  'r 


f 


C 


dim. 


2.  For  thou  to  northern  lands  again 
The  glad  and  glorious  sun  dost  bring, 

And  thou  hast  joined  the  gentle  train, 
And  wear'st  the  gentle  name  of  spring. 

3.  And  in  thy  rain  of  blast  and  storm 
Smiles  many  a  long  bright  sunny  day, 

When  the  changed  winds  are  soft  and  warm, 
And  heaven  puts  on  the  blue  of  May. 

4.  The  year's  departing  beauty  hides 
Of  wintry  storms  the  sullen  threat; 

But  in  thy  sternest  frown  abides 
A  look  of  kindlier  promise  yet. 
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253        The    Heart's  Gladness. 

(A  Four  Part  Song-  for  S.  A.T.  B.) 


SARAH  FULLER  ADAMS. 

Brightly  and  fast. 

1.  Oh!  I  would     sing 
i  2.  Oh!  I  would     sincr 


NORMAN    ONEILL. 


i 


m 


£ee± 


^ 


J  J-    >r  r  r 


sing-     a 
sing-     a 


song    of 
song    of 


1.  Oh!  I   would 

2.  Oh!  I  would 


» 


^ 


r 

praise, 
praise, 


^ 


^=T 


r= 


"N 


S 


* 


1.  Oh!  I   would    sing-       a 

2.  Oh!  I    would    sing-       a 


song   of 
song   of 


praise, 
praise, 


^ 


? 


i 


^ 


^f 


Na  -   tural 
Sweet    as 


^TT 


stirs       a  - 
ope         to 


J- 


^ 


i 


•jj 


as         the     breeze  That 
breath-ing    flowers  That 


«1 


mongst  the 
greet      the 


^ 


i 


i 


t 


** 


jT 


"P- 


Na  -    tural    "as  the  breeze     That    stirs         a -mongst     the 

Sweet   as        breath-ing  flowers  That     ope  to     greet      the 


i 


ev  -  er, 
end  -  ing, 

4U- 


-U- 


r 

for 


T 

est 
lier 


EHr 


treess 
hours; 


Whisp'ring 
Nev  -  er 


We  a  -  ry 
In- cense 


a 


^=4 


^ 


r     r  '  £ 


"S 


y 


^ 

Whisp'ring        ev  -    er, 
Nev  -  er  end  -  ing, 


for 
ear 


est     trees, 
lier    hours ; 


1 


cresc. 


±±* 


sbt 


m 


nev  -  er, 
send -ing 


prime   or 
bless  their 


£ 


rzL 


t 

win  -  try 

par  -  ent 

J  1 


Sum 

up.- 


^ 


I 


y^ 


mers 
to 


^ 


r,  '  fVr  r 


* — z 

vi n  -    try 


cresc: — 
wea  -  ry  nev  -    er,       Sum-mer's      prime   or         win  -    try 

In -cense       send  -  ing        Up,        to        bless  their       par   -    ent 
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i 


m 


^ 


song-     of     praise, 
song-     of     praise. 


days 
rays 


L 


33P5 


r        f 

So       should 
So       should 


come     my 
wake     my 


days- 
rays — 


r    r  'ti^r 


i 


So        should      come     my        song     of        praise. 
So       should      wake      my         song     of        praise. 


3.  Oh!   I  would     sing. 


J 1 1  J.  ■  i;  ~ 

3.  6h!  I  would 


r^=4 


^ 


F^F 


S 


* 


sing 

A 


song       of 

sbsJ 


r 

praise, 


^f 


f==T 


3.  Oh!   I    would  sing  'a  song      of         praise, 

cresc. 


zz 


p 


¥HN 


ISi 


i 


y= 


^^ 


^ 


?^ 


Ho    -    ly 


f 


as the 


night.  When 


heav'n  comes 


to  us 


s 


§ 


i 


^ 


i 


w 


i 


-GF&8& 


Ho    -     ly         as         the    night,  When  heavn  comes       to  us 


^H 


i 


^ 


i 


^fF? 


? 


F 


r 

in 


f 

the 


t 


light     Of      stars, whose  gleam-in^ 


In  -  fluence 


Kj— y 


'j'ii  M.'n? 


^  in  the      light     Of      stars, whose  gleam -ing, 


2± 


^N^ 


stream  -  ing, 


fc:zM 


* 


P-r  r  Ir'r 

up  -  ward  while  we 


r 

gaze 


rr 


m 


Dr; 


f. 


i=i 


J^Li 


J   J 


^ 


E-f  r.'r.,  r 


^N 


In-fluence    streaming,Draws  us      up  -  ward  while   we         gaze  — 

360 


>«  It  f  - 


I 


— f — *- 

So    should 


rise. 


a 


so      should 


rise    my 


song     of 


± 


praise. 

A. 


m 


m 


p 


f^ 


"N 


f 


So     should   rise, 


3T 


should  rise    my    song-    of       praise. 
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Apr»il    Hope, 

L.  M. 


ALFRED,   Lord    TENNYSON. 
j       ,    Rather  slowly. 


m 


^ 


CLEMENS  von  FRANCKENSTEIN. 


^^EEd 


F 


f- cr 


loud    and    long,   The 

J      i     J     J. 


1.  Now 


rings     the       wood 


land 


* 


±=± 


# 


M 


f: 


f^ 


-* 


f 


F 


I>J-    i^J    J 


^ 


? 


J    |J  J   J 


i 


r  r  r  r 

dis-tance  takes  a 


't  ir  *  up  Ttr  r  r  *r 

love-  lier    hue,  And     drowned  in    yon-dei 

■H^J  Jul  J     J=^ 


m 


i 


±&L 


'i 


papaa 


r  r  r  'r^- 


i^ 


PI 


f 


t 


^=^# 


sight^-  less    song. 


tTT 


rr 


g 


liv  -  ing     blue   The 

J. 


r 


^ 


lark    be  -  comes   a 

J    J      J    J 


ft 


^P 


^ 


f 


r 


3. 


Now  dance  the  lights  on  lawn  and  lea, 
The  flocks  are  whiter  down  the  vale, 
And  milkier  every  milky  sail 

On  winding  stream  or  distant  sea, 


Where  now  the  seamew  pipes,  or  dives 
In  yonder  gleaming  green,  and  fly 
The  happy  birds,  that  change  their  sky 

To  build  and  brood;  that  live  their  lives 


From  land  to  land—  and  in  my  breast 
Spring  wakens  too-,  and  my  regret 
Becomes  an  April  violet, 

And  buds  and  blossoms  like  the  rest. 


*  No  pauses  between  Verses  3  and  4. 
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355    Cast   Seeds  into  Time's  Furrow. 

a  8.  a 


FREDERICK   TENNYSON. 


i 


fc^ 


m 


^ 


E.  JOSEPHINE  TROUP. 


1 


PFF 


FF? 


1.  The 

2.  Pale 

3.  And 


har  -  vest    days      are 
streaks      of     cloud  scarce 
wrink  -  led    brows      re 


Pljfe 


i 


■h   J    i 


come     a  -  gain,  The 
veil    the    blue,     A 
lax    with  glee,    And 


J     J    J     J 


f 


> 


»f^r4 


W  I  i1  "u 


W# 


¥ 


«j 


vales       are    surg  -    ing 
gainst      the     gold  -    en 
a     -     ged    eyes      they 

J.J. 


U 


i 


with      the 
har  -  vest 
laugh      to 

J     i 


grain,  The 
hue  The 
see      The 


i 


p^ 


^ 


I 


u. 


m 


-A 


^^^ 


I 


nr? 


r   ljt  r    ^ 


hap    -  py  work 

au    -  tumn  trees 

sic   -   kles  fol 


goes 
look 
low 


*s  r 


on  a  -    main; 

fresh        and     new, 
o'er  the       lea. 


S=J: 


f=F 


4.  The  wains  the  sunny  slopes  roll  down; 
Afar  the  happy  shout  is  blown 

Of  children,  and  of  reapers  brown. 

5.  May  we  into  time's  furrow  cast 

Our  deeds,  as  seed-corn,  thick  and  fast, 
Whose  fruit  eternally  shall  last. 
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S5G  The   Spirit    Refreshed, 

L.  M. 


ANN    RADCLIFFE. 

j  Rather  slowly. 


NOEL    BEARNAIS. 
(Old  French  carol). 


Pif 


if  r  f~J  r1 


f 


rr 


^%T 


1.  Soft 


sil  -  ken  flower    that 


«A=i=^ 


the      vale 


Un 


i^M 


fEE¥EEfE 


JP 


fe 


« 


i 


* 


^=^ 


(erf  F  y  |  r   r  rf^ 

to        the  morn,  And  breath -est  fra  -  grance 


r-r  r  r  r 

fold'st  thy  beauty 


a  r    r  r  r 


■LigflMjil 


jvv,j  ,■' 


dim. 


1 
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2.    When  day  has  closed  his  dazzling  eye, 
And  dying  winds  sink  soft  away, 

When  eve  steals  down  the  western  sky, 
And  mountains,  woods,  and  vales  decay; 

3.^  Thy  tender  cups  that  graceful  swell, 
Droop  sad  beneath  eve's  chilly  dews, 

Thy  odours  seek  their  silken  cell, 

And  twilight  veils  thy  languid  hues. 

4.  But  soon,  fair  flower,  the  morn  shall  rise 
And  rear  again  thy  pensive  head, 

Again  unveil  thy  snowy  eyes, 
Again  thy  velvet  foliage  spread 

5.  Sweet  child  of  spring!  like. thee  in  shade 
Full  oft  in  tears  I  droop  forlorn; 

Like  thine,  may  light  my  gloom  pervade, 
And  sorrow  fly  before  the  morn! 
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357 

EMILY  TAYLOR. 
Jtil  Brightly, 


Spring-Time 

C.  M.  D. 


OLD  MELODY. 


There's  life  abroad!  The  silvery  threads 

That  float  about  in  air, 
Where'er  their  wanton  flight  they  take, 

Proclaim  that  life  is  there. 
And  bubbles  on  the  quiet  lake, 

And  yonder  music  sweet, 
And  stirrings  in  the  rustling  leaves, 

The  self-same  tale  repeat. 


All  speak  of  life!  And  louder  still 

The  spirit  speaks  within, 
Oerpowering  with  its  strong  deep  voice 

The  world's  incessant  din: 
There's  life  without;  and  better  far, 

Within  there's  life  and  power, 
And  energy  of  heart  and  will 

To  glorify  each  hour. 
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WILLIAM  WORDSWORTH. 
Brightly. 


Daffodils- 

8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 

HENRY  CAREY. 
(Harmonised  from  old  figured  bass). 
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2.  Continuous  as  the  stars  that  shine 
And  twinkle  on  the  milky  way, 

They  stretched  in  never-ending  line 
Along  the  margin  of  a  bay,- 

Ten  thousand  saw  I  at  a  glance 

Tossing  their  heads  in  sprightly  dance. 


3.  And  oft  when  on  my  couch  I  lie, 
In  vacant  or  in  pensive  mood, 

They  flash  upon  that  inward  eye 
Which  is  the  bliss  of  solitude; 

And  then  my  heart  with  pleasure  fills, 

And  dances  with  the  daffodils. 
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W.  C.  BENNETT. 


Jrfcalii   in   Summer. 
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2.  In  heat  the  landscape  quivering  lies, 
The  cattle  pant  beneath  the  tree, 

Through  parching  air  and  purple  skies 

The  earth  looks  up  in  vain,  for  thee; 
For  thee,  for  thee,  it  looks  in  vain, 
0  gentle,  gentle  summer  rain! 

3.  Come  thou,  and  brim  the  meadow  streams, 
And   soften  all  the  hills  with  mist; 

0  falling  dew!  from  burning  dreams 

By  thee  shall  herb  and  flower  be  kissed; 
And  earth  shall  bless  thee  yet  again, 
0  gentle,  gentle  summer  rain! 
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S60         Sunshine  and  Pnrity, 

7.  6.  7.  6. 


Rev.   HOWARD   CROSBIE. 
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4.  Then  let  each   human  spirit 
Enjoy  the  vision  bright, 

The  peace  of  inward  purity 

Shall  spread  like  heaven's  own  light: 

5.  Till  earth  becomes  love's  temple; 
And  every  human  heart 

Shall  join  in  one  great  service, 
Each  happy  in  his  part. 
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361     S^veet  day,  so  Cool,   so  Calm. 

8.  8.  8.  4. 


GEORGE   HERBERT. 
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2G2         Bach   Dawn  may  Wake 

to    Better  Life. 

8.  8.  8.  4. 


J3HN    STERLING. 


A.  J.  R.  HAMILTON. 
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2  .    Where'er  the  vision's  bound'ries  glance 

Existence   swells  with  living  pow'r, 
And  all  th'  illumined  earth's  expanse 
Inhales  the  hour. 

3.  In  man,  0  morn!  a  loftier  good 
"With  conscious  blessing  fills  the  soul, 

A  life  by  reason  understood, 

Which  metes  the  whole. 

4.  To  thousand  tasks  of  fruitful  hope, 
With  skill  against  his  toil  he  bends, 

And  finds  his  work's  determined  scope 
Where'er  he  wends. 

5.  From  self,  and  selfish  toil  and  strife, 
To   glorious  aims  his  soul  may  rise; 

Each  dawn  may  wake  to  better  life 
With  purer  eyes. 
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GEORGE  ARNOLD. 


September. 

6.  6.  11  6.  6.  11. 


NORMAN   O'NEILL. 
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The  blithe  quail  pipes  at  morn, 
The   merry  partridge  drums  in  hidden  places; 

And  glittering-  insects  gleam 

Above  the  ruddy  stream 
Where  busy  spiders  spin  their  filmy  laces. 

3.  At  eve  cool  shadows  fall 
Across  the  garden  wall, 

And  on  the  clustered  grapes  to  purple  turning; 

And  pearly  vapours  lie 

Along  the' eastern  sky 
Where  the  broad  harvest -moon  is  redly  burning. 

4.  Yet,  though  a  sense  of  grief 
Comes  with  the  falling  leaf, 

And  memory  makes  the  summer  doubly  pleasant, 

In  all  my  autumn  dreams 

A  future  summer  gleams, 
Passing  the  fairest  glories  of  the  present! 
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SG4  Hope  in    November. 

10.  10.10.  10. 


Rev.  JOHN   KEBLE. 
J f\  u  Rat her  slowly. 
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265       Blended    Joy  and   Pain 

8.  8.  8.  6. 


HENRY  ALF0RD,  Dean 
i       t     Quietly. 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2. 
Bow  down  thy  head,  thou  little  flower. 

No  longer  show  so  trim  and  gay; 
Lie  still  and  pass  thine  evil  hour, 

Look  up  another  day. 


3. 


It  will  not  heed:  for  some  kind  power, 
Long  as  the  sun  and  stars  remain, 

Hath  cast  together  in  one  hour 
The  lots  of  joy  and  pain. 


4. 
From  conflict  of  the  stern  and  mild 

Rises  the  life  of  gentlest  things; 
And  out  of  mixtures  strange  and  wild 

Most  quiet  beauty  springs. 


266     The  Old  Year  and  the   INTew. 

10.  10.  10.  12.  6.  6. 


HORATIUS    BONAR,  D.D. 
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2.  Fruitful  in  all  things  good  and  true  and  great, 
We  turn  to  it,  and  bid  it  teach  us  still; 

Teacher  and  lesson  both  in  one  it  is. 

Oh,  seek  thou  only  good,  and  shun  thou  only  ill. 
Oh,  bury,  fife. 

3.  Past  years  of  life,  though  moving  Out  of  sight, 
No  distance  can  from  memory  destroy; 

With  all  your  sorrows,  all  your  discipline. 
Ye  still  shall  be  to  me  a  heritage  of  joy. 
Oh,  bury,  fife. 

4.  And  thou,  new  year,  upon  whose  threshold  dim 
I  plant  my  silent  footsteps  tremblingly; 

What  thou  shalt  be  to  me  I  know  not  now, 

But  I  shall  know  ere  long,  when  thou  art  passed  away. 
Oh,  bury,  <S"c. 
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2G7     Towards  Wider  Spheres 

(May  also  be  sung  as  a  Part  Song.) 
8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 
Sir  JOHN  BOWRING.  Dr.  ARNOLD. 

Boldly. 
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2.  There  are  who  moor  their  heavy  barge, 
As  fain  to  stop  the  rivers  course, 

But  there  it  rots  upon  the  marge, 

While  with  untired,  majestic  force, 
As  planets  circling  round  the  sun, 
The  confluent  current  hastens  on. 

3.  Whither  we  know  not;  but  we  know 
The  law  of  progress—  better,  best; 

More  thought,  more  truth,  more  beauty  glow, 

As  in  their  varying  race  or  rest 
Our  still  advancing  spirits  move 
Tow'rds  wider  spheres  of  light  and  love. 
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2G&        The   Powers  of  ISature 
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WREFORD   (Altered). 
.  Boldly  and  brightly. 
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2.   We  feel  thee  in  the  sunny  beam, 
We  see  thee  stride  the  mountain  waves, 

We  hear  thee  in  the  murmuring  stream, 
And  when  the  tempest  wildly  raves. 

3     Thee  in  the  fragrant  groves  we  meet, 
Thee  in  the  vale  and  on  the  Hill  j 

Thou  kneelest  at  our  human  feet 
As  if  in  waiting  on  our  will. 
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369  Morning-  Twilight. 

10.  10.  10.  10. 
ANN    RADCLIPFE. 
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2.  When  every  infant  flower  that  wept  in  night 
Lifts  its  chill  head  soft  glowing  with  a  tear, 

Expands  its  tender  blossoms  to  the  light, 
And  gives  its  incense  to  the  genial  air. 

3.  How  fresh  the  breeze  that  wafts  its  rich  perfume, 
And  swells  the  melody  of  waking  birds  j 

The  hum  of  bees  beneatn  the  verdant  gloom, 
The  woodman's  song,  and  low  of  distant  herds! 

4.  But  vain  the  sylvan  shade,  the  breath  of  May, 
The  voice  of  music  floating  on  the  gale, 

The   forms  that  beam  through  mornings  dewy  veil, 
If  in  our  heart  dawns  not  love's  holy  day. 
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STO    Natural  and  Moral  Beauty. 

L.  M.  D. 


ANGUS    M.   MACKAY. 
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The  Earth   is  Ours. 

8.8.8.8.8. 
MARY   HOWITT  (Altered). 
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(Harmonised  by    J.  S.  BACH). 
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2.  Thou,  earth,  art  mine—  thou  summer  earth, 
Fresh  with  the  dews,  the  sunshine  bright, 

With  golden  clouds  in  evening  hours, 
With  singing  birds  and  fragrant  flowers, 
Creatures  of  beauty  and  delight. 

3.  Thou,  earth,  art  mine:  when  days  are  dim, 
And  leafless  stands  the  stately  tree, 

When  from  the  north  the  fierce  winds  blow, 
When  falleth  fast  the  mantling  snow, — 
Thou,  earth,  belongest    still  to  me. 

4.  The  earth  is  yours  and  mine,  0  men! 
Ours  are  all  worlds,  all  suns  that  shine, 

Darkness  and  light,  and  life  and  death, 
Whate'er  all  space  inhabiteth, 

All  these  are  yours  and  all  are  mine. 
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373     At  Twilight's  Holy  Hour 

(To  be  sung  without   accompaniment.) 

L.  M. 
J.  W.  GOETHE  (After). 

Andante. 
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Soprano  n. 
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joy     doth  fill;   With      love    to    man      and  peace, good- will,With 
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373     The   Music    of  the  Universe. 

C.  M. 
Rev.  JOHN   KEBLE'.  OLD    MELODY 

Slowly. 
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Which  bids  us  hear  at  each  sweet  pause 
From  care  and  want  and  toil, 

When  dewy  eve  her  curtain  draws 
Over  the  day's  turmoil, 


4. 


All  true,  all  faultless,  all  in  tune, 
Creation's  wondrous  choir, 

Opened  in  mystic  unison, 
To  last  till  time  expire. 

*)    The  ties  in  this  bar  to  be  made  in  verses  1  $  4. 
**)  The  ties  in  this  bar  to  be  made  in  verses  2  $  3. 
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Emblems  of  Virtue 

7  7.  7.  7. 


BERNARD   BARTON. 
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Violets  hidden  on  the  ground 
Throw  their  balmy  odours  round; 
Viewless,  in  the  vaulted  sky, 
Larks  pour  forth  their  melody. 


3. 

Emblems  these,  which  well  express 
Virtue's  modest  loveliness; 
Unobtrusive  and  unknown, 
Felt  but  in  its  fruits  alone. 
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The      Sky 

7  7.  7  7.  7  7  7  7  7. 


PERCY  BYSSHE  SHELLEY. 
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1.  Pal-ace-roof  of    cloudless  nights!    Pa- ra-dise  of      gold- en  lights! 
Deep,immea-sur   -  a  -  ble,  vast,  Which  art  now  and  which  wert  then! 
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2.  Glorious  shapes  have  life  in  thee, 

Earth,  and  all  earth's  company-, 
Living  globes  which  ever  throng 

rhy  deep  chasms  and  wilderness, 
And  green  worlds  that  glide  along, 

A.nd  swift  stars  with  flashing  tress; 
Icy  moons  most  cold  and  bright, 
Mighty  suns  beyond  the  night, 
Atoms  of  intensest  light. 


3.  E'en  thy  name  is  as  a  god, 

Heaven!  for  thou  art  the  abode 
Of  that  power  which  is  the  glass 

Wherein  man  his  nature  sees. 
Generations  as  they  pass 

Worship  thee  with  bended  knees. 
Unremaining  gods,  and  they, 
Like  a  river  roll  away: 
Thou  remainest  such  alwayt 
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27G  INTature,  Man's   Servant, 

8.  8.  7  8.  8.  7. 


W,  J.  FOX  (Altered). 
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2.  Laws  of  thine,  by  thought  detected, 
Shall  by  love  be  well  directed, 

Thought  and  love  shall  conquer  thee. 
And  our  soul  of  hope  and  feeling 
Turning  thee  to  ways  of  healing, 

Thou  shalt  then  man's  refuge  be. 

3.  Not  alone  in  man's  devotion, 
In  all  nature's  life  and  motion 

Then  the  weak  a  friend  shall  see. 
Mighty  power  the  world  pervading, 
Oft  till  now  the  evil  aiding, 

Thou  shalt  serve  humanity. 
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271'  Out  from  tlie  Heart  of  Nature. 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 

RALPH  WALDO  EMERSON.  EDITH  SWEPSTONE 
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3.  Such  and  so  grew  these  holy  piles, 
Whilst  love  and  terror  laid  the  tiles. 
Earth  proudly  wears  the  Parthenon, 
As  the  best  gem  upon  her  zone, 
And  morning  opes  with  haste  her  lids 
To  gaze  upon  the  Pyramids  5 


4.  O'er  England's  abbeys  bends  the  sky 
As  on  its  friends,  with  kindred  eye: 
For  out  of  thought's  interior  sphere 
These  wonders  rose  to  upper  air; 
And  nature  gladly  gave  them  place, 
Adopted  them  into  her  race. 


5.  The  word  unto  the  prophet  spoken 
Was  writ  on  tables  yet  unbroken; 
The  word  by  seers  or  sybils  told, 
In  groves  of  oak,  or  fanes  of  gold, 
Still  floats  upon  the  morning  wind, 
Still  whispers  to  the  willing  mind. 
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378    Blessed  be  all  Power  for  Ever. 

L.M.D. 


J.  HOGG  (Altered). 
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^79  INa±nre  and  Love. 

(A  Song.) 
Rev.  JOHN  KEBLE.  NORMAN   O'NEILL. 

Moderato.  ^ 
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fan-cy's  eye  their   motions  prove  They  mantle  round  the    sun       for 
signs    of   love  old       o-cean  gives,  We     cannot  choose  but  think     he 
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JAMES  RUSSELL  LOWELL. 
With  motion. 


To  the  Past. 

10.6.10.6.7.10.7. 


pg 


# 


S 


NORMAN  O^NEILL. 
2- 


m 


aw-  ful       are    thv 
si-lence    and    of 


288 


my 

si     -     lent 
swart    ec    - 

rl  J 


halls,     0 
lipse,  The 

-±-4- 


r  p 

1.  Wondrous   and 

2.  0  realm     of 


^ 


Wrf 


f 


f 


f=T 


past!    There 
gloom    Make 


i 


i  j  j  j 

by-  gone    a  -    ges 
us,    and  move  their 

^4^L 


king-  dom     of       the 
shapes  that  haunt  thy 

J.    J-    A    A 


lie      the 

signs     to 


^^r-P-f 


£ 


^£ 


i 


^ 


Guarded    by  sha-dows 
cross      the  gulf    of 


in       their 
wither-  ed 


palls, 
lips        A 


vast;     There 
doom;      Yet 


» 


^ 


« 


w? 


IT:    *  .  f 


^ 


m 


i 


W 


m 


all      is    hushed  and 
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3.  Thy  mighty  clamours,  wars,  and  world-noised  deeds 

Are  silent  now  in  dust, 
Gone  like  a  tremble  of  the  huddling  reeds 
Beneath  some  sudden  gust; 
Thy  forms  and  creeds  have  vanished, 
Tossed  out  to  wither,  like  unsightly  weeds 
From  the  world's   garden  banished. 

4.  Whatever  of  true  life  there  was  in  thee 

Leaps  in  our  age's  veins! 
Wield  still  thy  bent  and  wrinkled  empiry, 
And  shake  thine  idle  chains; 
To  thee  thy  dross  is  clinging, 
For  us  thy  martyrs  die,  thy  prophets  see, 
Thy  poets  still  are  singing. 
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On,  On,  fox*  Ever. 

6.6.6.6.6.6.5. 


HARRIET  MARTINEAU. 
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2.  Yon  sheaves  were  once  but  seed; 

Will  ripens  into  deedj 

As  eave- drops  swell  the  streams 

Day- thoughts  feed    nightly  dreams; 

And  sorrow  tracketh  wrong, 

As  echo  follows  song, 

On,  on,  for  ever! 


3.  By  night,  like  stars  on  high, 
The  hours  reveal  their  train; 

They  whisper  and   go  by 

I   never  watch  in  vain: 
Moves  one,  move  all,  move  all! 
Hark!  hark  to  the   footfall! 
On,  on,  for  ever! 


4.  They  pass  the  cradle-head, 
And  there  a  promise  shed; 
They  pass  the  moist  new  grave, 
And  bid  bright  verdure  wave,- 
They  bear  through  every  clime 
The  harvests  of  all  time, 
On,  on,  for  ever! 


290 


2S2  The  Gifts  of  INTature, 

8.8.8.4.8.4. 


Rev.  JOHN  KEBLE. 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 
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2S3  All  Things  Confess  Man's  Strength. 

(Canticle.) 


PERCY  BYSSHE   SHELLEY. 
.  Double  chant. 
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Man,  one  harmonious   soul  of  I  many  a  I  soul 
Whose  nature   is   its  I  own  di  I  vine  con  I  trol, 
Where  all   things  I  flow  to  I  all, 
As  I  rivers  I  to  the  I   sea; 

2. 
Familiar  acts  are   beau-ti  I  ful  through  I  love } 
Labour  and  pain  and  I  grief,  in  I  life's  green  I  grove, 
Sport  I  like  tame  I  beasts, 
None  knew  how  I  gentle  I  they  could  I  be! 

3. 

The  light-ning  I  is  his  I  slave5 

Heaven's  utmost  deep  I  gives  I  up  her  I  stars, 

And  like  a  flock  of  sheep  they  paAss   be  I  fore  his  I  eye, 

Are  I  num-ber'dl  and  roll  I  on! 

4. 

The  temp-est  I  is  his  I  steed, 
(He  strides  the  air,  and  the  abyss 
(Shouts  I  from  her  I  depth  laid  I  bare: 
"Heaven,  I  hast  thou  I  secrets? 

Man  un  I  veils  me;l  I  have  I  none!" 
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2S4.  The  Gifts  of   Life. 

7.6.7.6.  12. 


ALGERNON  CHASLES  SWINBURNE. 
Brightly. 


NORMAN   O'NEILL. 
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2.  The  thunder- darkened  highlands, 
And  lowlands  hot  with  fruit, 

Sea-bays  and  shoals  and  islands, 
And  cliffs  that  foil  man's  foot, 
And  all  the  flower  of  large-limbed  life  and  all  the  root: 

3.  The  clangour  of  sea- eagles 
That  teach  the  morning  mirth, 

With  baying  of  heaven's   beagles 
That   seek  their  prey  on  earth, 
By  sounding  strait  and  channel,  gulf  and  reach  and  firth. 

4.  With  us  the  fields  and  rivers, 
The  grass  that  summer  thrills, 

The  haze  where  morning  quivers, 

The  peace  at  heart  of  hills, 

The  sense  that  kindles  nature,  and  the  soul  that  fills. 

5.  The  strife  of  things  and  beauty, 
The  fire  and  light   adored, 

Truth,  and  life-lightening  duty, 
Love  without  crown  or  sword, 
That  by  his  might  and  godhead  makes  man  god  and  lord. 
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285  Like  to  the  Summer's  Irfcain, 

8.6.8.6.8.8.8.6. 


ROBERT  HERRICK. 
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2.  We  have  short  time  to  stay,  as  you; 

We  have  as  short  a  spring; 
As  quick  a  growth  to  meet  decay, 

As  you,  or  anything. 
We  die  as  your  hours  do,  and  dry 

Away  like  to  the  summer's  rain; 
Or  as  to  pearls  of  morning  dew, 

Ne'er  to  be  found  again. 
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2. 
Trim  thy  locks,  look  cheerfully; 
Pate's  hid  ends  eyes  cannot  see,* 
Joys  as  winged  dreams  fly  fast, 
Why  should  sadness  longer  last? 
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38*7  Nature's  Consolation, 

(A  Song.) 


Rev.  JOHN  KEBLE. 

Moderately  fast. 
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38®       Nature  Fairer  than  ^Lrt. 

10.8.10.8. 


ANDREW  MARVELL. 
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2. 

The  pink  grew  then  as  double  as  his  mind,- 
The  nutriment  did  change  the  kind; 
With  strange  perfumes   he  did  the  roses  taint; 
And  flow'rs  themselves  were  taught  to  paint. 

3. 

'Tis   all  enforced,  the  fountain  and  the  grot, 
While  the  sweet  fields  do  lie  forgot, 
Where  willing  nature  does  to  all  dispense 
A  wild  and  fragrant  innocence. 


Fair  statues,  polished  by  some  ancient  hand. 
May  to  adorn  the  gardens  stand; 
But  howsoe'er  the  figures  do  excel, 
The  gods  themselves   with  us  do  dwell. 
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389  The  Harmonious  3Jiiid. 

7.7.7.7.D. 


GEORGE  DIGBY,  Earl  of  Bristol. 
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2.  Hear,  0  hear!   how  sweet  and  clear 
Nightingale  and   waters'  fall 

Join  in  choir  for  others'  ear; 
Whilst  to  me,  for  harmony, 
Every  air  echoes  despair, 
Every  drop  provokes  a  tear. 
What  are  all  the  senses'  pleasures 
If  the  mind  has  lost  all  measures? 
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S90  IMy  Soul  into  the  Boughs  does  Glide. 

L.M.D. 
ANDREW  MARVELL.  OLD  MELODY. 
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2.  Fair  Quiet,  have  I  found  thee  here, 
And  Innocence,  thy  sister  dear? 
Mistaken  long,  I  sought  you  then 
In  busy  companies  of  men. 
Your  sacred  plants,  if  here  below, 
Only  among  the  plants  will  grow,- 
Society  is  all  but  rude 
To  this  delicious  solitude. 


3.  Meanwhile  the  mind,  from  pleasure  less, 

Withdraws  into  its  happiness} 

The  mind,  that  ocean  where  each  kind 

Does  straight  its  own  resemblance  find; 

Yet  it  creates,  transcending  these, 

Far  other  worlds  and  other  seas, 

Annihilating  all  that's  made 

To  a  green  thought  in  a  green  shade. 
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4.  Here  at  the  fountain's  sliding  foot, 
Or  at  some  fruit-tree's  mossy  root, 
Casting  the  body's  vest  aside, 
My  soul  into  the  boughs  does  glide: 
There,  like  a  bird,  it  sits  and  sings, 
Then  whets  and  claps  its  silver  wings, 
And,  till  prepared  for  longer  flight, 
Waves  in  its  plumes  the  varied  light. 


201    Among-  the  Birds  and  Trees. 


L.M. 
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From  CHARLES  E.  HORSLEY. 
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J ......     J-    J- 


r 


l.We. 


A     - 


M 


525=1 


F^ 


f=f 


J 


± 


m 


s 


J  J  J   J 


5 


^m 


r  r  r  r 

lit  -  tie  change  our 

J  i  J    J. 


r  r  cj* 

mong  the    birds   and 


^TTT^ 


trees  con  -  fer,   And 


E 


^ 


E 


f^ 


f 


r 


fc 


i  j   J'g 


j  ^  J   rt 


/T\ 


3 


mind    doth  want       To 


FT 


r  r  f  f 

be      a      bird      or 


^m 


i 


be 


r 

a      plant: 


^ 


E 


^/ 


Already  we  begin  to  call 
In  their  most  learned  original; 
And,  where  we  language  want,  our  signs 
The  bird  upon  the  bough  divines. 


3. 

No  leaf  does  tremble  in  the  wind, 
Which  we,  returning,  cannot  find,- 
And  of  these  scattered  Sibyl  leaves 
Strange  prophecies  our  fancy  weaves. 


What  Rome,  Greece,  Palestine  e'er  said, 
We  in  this  light   mosaic  read: 
Thrice  happy  he   who,  not    mistook, 
Hath  read  in  nature's  mystic  book. 
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302        INatirre,  tlie  Encourager. 

8.8.10.8.8.12. 


Rev.  JOHN  KEBLE. 

J 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 


P^ 


m 

low  sweet  tones  of 

j  j  j  j 


Wff 

na-ture's  lyre  No 


l.The 


r 


more  on    list-  less 

J    J    J    J 


m 


febj 


r  f  r  r '  r  r  r  r '  r  r  r 


£ 


ft 


P3 


J  I  j  J  J  j^f^ 


w 


i — ^     k 


Fff 


long  the  sha-dy  way   The 


m 


T 

ears    ex-  pire,  Nor 

J   i  j   J 


r  r  r  g 

vain-ly  smiles    a     - 

J_J    J    J 


^^ 


^^ 


r  ^  r  'r  r  r? 


*=? 


i 


^^ 


itefe   J  i  J   «t 


i 


* 


* 


* 


nest,     Nor 


Tr  r   r 

un  -  lam  -  ent  -    ed 


rTTTJT 

prim- rose     in   her  ver-nal 

i 


^_J<j  f/iw 


i 


i 


f 


f 


W 


i 


^m 


/T\ 


roses  one  by 


¥ 


f 


rp^ 


sink  to  rest  Sweet 


m 


one,nor  au-tumn 


fey 


leaves  de  - 


r 

cay. 


i 


B5 


^F 


^^ 


n*^ 


e 


> 


\y 


2.  There's  not  a  star  the  heaven  can  show, 
There's  not  a  cottage   hearth  below, 

But  feeds  with  solace  kind  the  willing  soul — 
Men  love  us  or  they  need  our  love; 
Freely  they  own,  or   heedless  prove 

The  curse  of  lawless  hearts,  the  joy  of  self-control. 

3.  Then  rouse  thee  from  desponding  sleep, 
Nor  by  the  wayside  lingering  weep, 

Nor  fear  to  seek  good  farther  in  the  wild, 

When  love  can  turn  earths  worst  and  least 
Into  a  conqueror's   royal  feast: 

Thou  wilt  not  be  untrue,  thou  shalt   not   be  beguiled. 
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IV- ADDITIONAL   HYMNS. 


293 


The  Spirit  of  Man, 

L.  M.  D. 


C.  E.  HOOPER. 


VI. 
J 


-h  * 


Z.  WYVILL 

(Harmonised  by  CALLCOTT). 


F? 


m 


FFFf 


r 


Spir  -    it    of    Man,     as 

cend      thy       throne,  the 

Ion  -  ger  let        de 

thou     that         God       en 


^hA 


cend    thy    throne!  Men, 

globe     of      earth,  That 

ceit     pre  -   vail,  Fo- 

throned  be   -    low,  With 


*y=i 


9 


/«  1, 

.      J 

i 

1 

JLv\,  , — d— 

-^ — . — 

— j— 

— J— 

=±= 

1 

¥    f — f— 

-r — f— 

-r- 

■  r 

r 

-J- 

7 

ci     -      ties, 

na  -    tions, 

wait 

for 

thee; 

Wan 

wheels     through 

e    -    ther's 

sea 

of 

light; 

Be 

ment    _      ing 

en   -     mi 

ty 

with 

lies 

And 

calm    -     eyed 

Truth       at 

thy 

right 

hand 

Who 

w 1     J       J 

J      J 

J 

-hJ 

J 

J 

(gj,        w=       , 

p ■ 

f — 

— ^r — 

t 

«Tt,i>   r £= 

r    — 

LI , * 1 1 

pui^ 


a 


FT 


f 


f=? 


r 


cap   -  tives        cry,  dull 

thine  the  crown  of 

cloak  -    ing         hat    -  red 

bids         us          dare  all 


m 


B 


& 


toi    -  lers  groan 

Hu    -  man  Worth,        The 

with  a  tale.  Oh, 

doubts,  to  know       What 


/ 


i 


A 
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V.  1. 

J  A     1            ^    J            ^                 1 

|  J    J    J.    Jm 

|  J     J    j      Jm 

T1'  f  V    r  H 

Hearken!     A- rise,  and 

orb       of      Love,  the 

snatch   the      beam  from 

men     can       fit  -  ly 

,     J     J.    J   J 

r  r  r-  p 

set    them  free!      Be  - 
seep-  tre,  Right.    No 
an-  ger's  eyes!     Re - 
un-  der- stand.    Be 

fore     all  pride     of 
Ion-  ger     let       the 
buke    the    zeal      of 
Know-ledge  linked   to 

J    J   J.    ^ 

(Ol\  \>.      -m~ ■       —    m  ■     m — ■ 

-m — nt 

m         ■   •        P 

mh»  r — r — r 

f-- — f— 

-f f P— 

S                     1        i 

r     v 

1              •                          Y 

VA    |t 

I 

I 

J 

V     v\ 

^ 

J 

1 

■ 

A.  b  L       « 

•              m 

r<h  "  p 

■ 

"V             ji 

•j     r 

r 

r 

F 

r 

r 

r 

rank 

and 

race, 

Be     - 

yond 

all 

pomps 

that 

strife 

for 

gain 

Make 

lo    - 

sers 

slaves 

and 

cults 

and 

creeds!- 

That 

path 

where 

saints 

and 

Love 

and 

Peace, 

Break 

down 

the 

bar 

ri     - 

.     J 

J 

J. 

-h 

J 

J 

J 

/•V   k 

r            Z             <■ 

W'\  V\           « 

,0  • 

1               p             r              0 

^  b    L        p 

/ 

'                                              i 

f  p 

s 

i 

ft# 

: — :    fr ^ 

F^= 

jr^: 

s — ^^ — 

Mi  A,, 

flou  -   rish 
win  -  ners 
pro,-   phets 
ers        of 

J     J 

-           m 

M  B^ 

now,            Be    - 
foes5           For 
trod            To 
pride,       That 

r    r 

neath      all 
how      shall 
one        sup   - 
self,       self- 

-iM- 

f  •  '  f 

shams,              all 
Peace              o'er 
reme                con  - 
cen  -          -    tred, 

-M^V 

r    r 

-f1 — JL~ 

^M^ 

r 

* — 

ftor 

J    J     J. 1 

i ^ K — i 

— P-1 i-i 1 — 

1 

&H- 

r  r    r-  ^ 

^BM3 

=H=h 

com- mon- place,     A    - 

bove    all       em  -  pires, 

Man,  art     thou! 

na-  tions    reign  When 

men     to       men    their 

lives    op-  pose? 

fes  -  sion    leads:   The 

god      in      man-  for 

man_  is      God. 

may     de  -  crease,  And 

thou,    the    bound- less 

Self,     a  -  bide! 

CO;,  i>, 

i  t  i>  * 

n&t-t 

±H= 

-M^r 

~*    r    f    H 

t^rtf'  ' 

t=NH 

;J04 
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IVot  Hirelings  TVe. 

8.4.8.4.D. 


C.  J.WHITBY. 


$ 


lh=± 


±=^=1 


i=i 


1 


i 


p 


&*? 


f 


r-g  r  r 

proffered  gain    To 
bids  us     rise  And 
corse-let  brightGood 


nr~T 

ar- dour  stirred_Lip- 
join  the  fray: "Take 
will    to       Man,    Our 

-4^ 


1.  Not 

2.  We 


hire-  lings  we,    by 
hear     a   voice  that 


3.  Our  sword    is  Truth, our 


in 


^^ 


i 


^M 


^^f 


F 


r=^ 


> 


^ 


J-  ^ 


^W 


P 


Love,  deed,  and 
"Ye  must  ob  ■ 
Love  leads  the 


r^ 


word;  Not 
ey!"  We 
van  .Towards  the 


meek-  ly     feign 
brief"  it     cries; 


m 


ser-vants  base  who 
heed,  your  time    is 
shield  the    con-scious-ness    of     Right: 

j  j  j  «hj  ^ 


^ 


^pf^e^m^f^ 


fs^ 


(ll  J~J  J  5=1 

h 

f=M=, 

-|J.     jl 

*    r  r   r  V 

ours     pe  -    nu-  rious 

hear -ken,    and  with 

steep          ram- part 

V;  j  r  r 

■    ly       to    dole  What 

stead- fast  will    And 

of      the    foe    We 

Right    de  - 

high      in  - 

march     a    - 

.1     J 

r-  r 

nands; 
tent     Our 
long,  And 

lpH^=^^= 

'      P 

1            f 

u^ 

^ 


^ 


f  'ft  r~  r 

Proud-  ly  we  ren-  der 
post  as  -  sume,  our 
soon      or       late  shall 


f 


f 


rr 


heart    and    soul     In  . 

task     ful  -  fil,      In 

strike   the    blow  That 


m 


J=a 


to      her 
glad    con  . 
con-quers 

J    J 


hands. 

sent. 

Wrong. 


P-^r  r 


P 


f 
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395  The  Clmreli  of  IVIan  to  Come. 

8.8.8.6. 


HARROLD  JOHNSON. 

J 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 


m 


i 


m 


wm 


r 


r—r 


1.  Bring 


i 


beams      of       oak      and 

J       1     J      J 


boul  -    der-  stone,  And 

J-      hi!     J        J 


& 


m 


7T~T 


£ 


ES 


f 


r-   p  r   r 


P 


i 


^fe 


#^M 


r  8  r  f 


Man     to     come;Bring 


r  rtrf 

build  the  Church  of 

J    J  J     j 


com-rade-hearts  and 


e^ 


^F¥ 


p 


f 


f=f^ 


p  "f-  i 


N#^ 


r  w  r   f 


com  -  rade- hands,  Bring 

i-    j   A    A 

r  i  r  f- 


joy     and    mar  -  tyr 

H  if  j  n 


dom. 


dz 


^ 


P^f 


2.  Bring  the  deep,  solemn   organ-tone 
And  wistful   aisles   a   master  wrought: 

Bring    poet-psalm  and   prophet-page, 
And   painter's   symboled  thought. 

3.  There  man  shall  hear  the  Word  of  Man 
Through  shadowed  arches  solemn  roll, 

And  riving,  lightning-flashed  commands 
From  Sinais  of  the  soul. 

4.  There  man  shall   move  the  heart  of  man, 
And  hands  shall  be  stretched  forth  to  bless; 

There  brother- love  to  brother- man 
Shall  emblem   holiness. 

5.  There  faith  in  all- enfolding  love 

Shall  be  the   creed  of  man  made  strong, 
And  hope  and  love  and  joy  shall  be 
His   sounding  battle-song. 

6.  Amid  the  Silence  and  the  Vast, 

With  terrors  and  with  splendours  dumb, 
Awed,  yet  undaunted,   she  shall  rise — 
The  Church  of  Man  to  come. 


aoe 


29G 


The  Word, 

7.6.7.6.  D. 


WILLIAM  C.  GANNETT. 

J 


J.  S.  BACH. 


PW 


« 


fei 


p 


3 


? 


P* 


Iff  Tf 

an-swer-ing  to 
ev-  'ry     Bi- ble 


IHT 


1.  It    sounds  a-  long  the 
It      kind-les    on    the 


m 


jj; 


a  -   ges,Soul 
pa-  ges    Of 

A  A 


T 


soul; 
scroll  j 


r  r  r  r  I  r~r  r  r 


^ 


^ 


m 


m 


^s 


n 


s 


#^# 


w 


r^ 


psalm-istsheard  and 

J    J  3  i 


r 

sang     it,  From 


t/r  r  r 


^ 


The 


mar- tyr- lips  it   broke, And 


i 


^-4-^ 


«L 


? 


f 


PW 


w 


£ 


woke. 

=4 


r 

sleep- ing    na-tions 


s^ 


pro-phet-tongues  out  - 


rang      it    Till 


sp 


F^Ft^ 


From    Sinai's  cliffs  it  echoed, 

It   breathed  from  Buddha's  tree, 
It  charmed  in  Athens'  market, 

It  gladdened  Galilee; 
The  hammer- stroke  of  Luther, 

The  Pilgrims'  sea-side  prayer, 
The  oracles  of  Concord, 

One  holy  Word  declare. 

3. 
It  dates  each  new  ideal, 

Itself  it  knows  not  time; 
Man's  laws  but  catch  the  music 

Of  its  eternal   chime. 
It  calls and  io,  new  Justice! 

It  speaks_  and  lo,  new  Truth! 
In  ever  nobler  stature 

And  unexhausted  youth. 
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397    To  Duty  only  let  ]\Xe  Kneel. 

L.  M. 
Sir  LEWIS  MORRIS.  OLD  MELODY. 


fei 


i 


t 


r  Urr   r 

shall      I  frame    my 

i   4     i   J 


r  trf  cJf 

life       to      gain?    Not 


^ 


j  ri  n 


? 


t 


i 


^^ 


^1 


^ 


j  I  j  j 


r  r  cirr 

rich-  esj     low-   er 

i  J    J     J 


r  Ur  c/ 


r  cjr  r 


m  r  r 


mun-  dane  things  Spread  wide  their  fick-  le, 

J    J    i  J 


jj     j    J 


S^£ 


^ 


F^ 


2. 

Nor  fame,-  for  she  fleets  faster  yet. 

Or  comes  not  ere  the  closing  tomb; 

The  sun  of  glory  sets  in  gloom, 
And  all   men  hasten  to  forget. 

3. 

To  Duty  only  let    me  kneel, 
Her  painful   circlet  on  my  brow. 
To  her,  my  queen,  my  head  shall  bow, 

Not  knowing,  but  content  to  feel ! 

4. 

All  faint,  all  fade,  all  pass    but  she 
Shines  clear  for  young  and  aged  eyes-, 
High  as  the  peaks  that  kiss  the  skies, 

Profound  as  the  unfathomed  sea! 
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S98 


Tame  Jtty  Heart. 

8.8.8.4.6.8. 


GEORGE  HERBERT  (Adapted). 
j  Brightly. 


NORMAN   ONEILL. 


fr*7  i  i 


J       J-      J   4 


r=r 


f    r  r-  p 

I        would  die,  Or 

ve  -    nom  lurk,  And 

heart,     and  there  En 

_J «L  J.-  J> 


1.  Full        of         re  -   bel   -    lion, 

2.  If        thou    shalt     let         this 

3.  Oh,        Du   -    ty,    smooth     my 


S 


i      t    f    j 


r    r    r-   f 


F 


"N 


i 


j  ^  j 


? 


P 


±=3 


r  r  r  f 

fight,   or      tra  -  vel, 

in     sug-  ges-  tions 

grave  thy     rev-  'rend 


1=? 


Thou  hast  aught  to 
soul  will  turn  to 
make     a      new    heart, 


m 


or       de  -    ny     That 
fume  and   work,    My 
law    and    fear:     Or 

J    i    i-   J> 


liN 


r  r  r-  P 


I 


Ohj   J-  i' 


j.  j^  j 


V  3 


^^ 


=r=  r   r-  p 

do       with      me.       Oh, 
bub  -  bles  straight,  And 
since      the        old        Is 


tame     my    heart! 
thence    by     kind 
sap  -  less  grown, 


p  r     p 

Du-    ty,  it 

Va-  nish  in  - 

And  a    much 


g 


^ 


M 


^ 


riten. 


Wff 


S 


sf    P  jf   ^-i? 

is   thine  art     To 
to       a       wind, 
fit  -  ter  stone  To 


r  t  r 

holds  to  thee. 

ship  de  -  ceit. 

thee  to  hold. 


cap  -  ti  -  vafe  strong 
Mak-  ing  thy  work-  man  - 
hi  -    de    my  dust     than 

jJ.    *  [J  i    i 


m 


u 


^ 


'"  ['  *  U  lrr-  n  r  r  lr  r 


fij 
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399      Sweet  Duty,  Comfort  3J[e. 

7.7.7.6. 

ROBERT  HERRICK    (Adapted). 
J  a  a  Slowly. 


OLD  GERMAN  CHORALE. 


iltt  J    I  J  J 


^^ 


F 


n 


fr 


my  dis.tresB, 

ij  J"' 


r  r  r.r 

When  temp-tations 


gap^ 


1.  In  the  hour  of 


me  op  -  press 


iW 


g 


^ 


f^ 


F^F 


i 


^ 


J    tiJ       J     a 


S 


^ 


Hrr 


r  t  r  r 

sins  con  -  fess, Sweet 


And  when  I 


jom.for 


my 


«*■  t  m 


Du- tv,  com. fort 

J  J  J 


x> 

me! 


£ 


& 


«: 


^ 


^r^ 


2.  When  I  lie  within  my  bed, 
Sick  in  heart  and  sick  in  head, 
And  with  doubts  discomforted. 
Sweet  Duty,  comfort  me! 


3.  When  the  house  doth  sigh  and  weep, 
And  the  world  is  drowned  in  sleep, 
Yet  mine  eyes  the  watch  do  keep, 
Sweet  Duty,  comfort  me! 


300  The  Fugitive  Ideal 

8.8.8.6.8.8. 


WILLIAM  WATSON. 


A.  J.  R.  HAMILTON. 


$ 


m 


i 


m 


1.  As    some  most 

2.  So      on      our 


pure     and    no  -  ble 
souls     the     vis-ions 


Seen     in      the 
Of      that    fair 

J- 


T 

face, 
rise 


0    &s 


m 


m 


Z=3=Z 


^m 


mi 


g  J1  g  i 


s 


i 


world     a       sud-den 
splen-dour  past  our 


thronged  and  hurrying 
life       we    nev-  er 


street, 
led; 


i 


Sheds  o'er 
They  flash 


the 
a 


* 


m 


^^ 


^ 


> 


^hn 


^ 


zzz 


» 


r 


r 


rrr 

Then,  pass-  ing 
They    pass,   and 

J'    J-    £ 


m 


grace,    A     fly-  mj 
eyes_We  start,  a 


we  start,  and 


dour 


sweet, 
fled. 


M^-p  Mr '  r 


r 


^ 


^^f 
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Bfe  ^  J* 


±=± 


*  ^m  £ 


phan-tom  ex- eel  - 
our       i-gno-ble 


leaves  the  cheat-ed 
leave  us  with  blank 


f^f 


r 


sense  Baulked  with    a 
gaze 

cLl. 


Con-  front-ing 


lence: 
days. 


H 


i 


g 


r  ^  p'r^p  P^ 


f   p  p^p 
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JOHN  RUSKIN. 


tm 


Charity. 

L.M. 


A.  J.  R.  HAMILTON. 
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r  r    r    f 

light      of       earth!  Fain 

i    4     J      J 


r 


of      life!       oh. 


g 


1  Oh, 

J 


B 


^ 


P? 


fe^ 


f 


would  our  hearts  be 

j    J    J    jj. 


^^~T 


r~r 


P=T 


filled  with     thee>  Be  -  cause  nor  darkness 


y  f3;^  ^ 


s 


f5 


^^ 


f 


s 


ife 


f 
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3 


f  erf  H 


the  home    of 


rtrr 


comes,  nor    dearth, 


bout 


« 


i 


j  j  «t  y 


Cha-  n 


ty- 


r  r    r   r 


f=T==rr 
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2.  The  violets  light   the  lonely  hill, 
The  fruitful  furrows  load  the  lea; 

Man's  heart  alone  is  sterile  still 
For  lack  of  lowly  Charity. 

3.  He  walks  a  weary  vale  within, 

No  lamp  of  love  in  heart  hath  he; 
His  steps  are  death,  his  thoughts  are  sin, 
For  lack  of   gentle  Charity. 

4.  Oh,  dew  of  life!    oh,  light  of  earth! 
Fain  would  our  hearts  be  filled  with  thee, 

Because  nor  darkness  comes,  nor  dearth, 
About  the  home   of   Charity. 
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C.  J.  WHITBY. 
j  ^      Brightly 


D  emo  eracy. 


8.8.8.6.  D. 


NORMAN  O'NEILL. 


P 


3t 


m 


^ 


pp 


w 


i 


PfT 


moc-  ra-  cy!    Oh, 

i.  12  i 


of    hope    and 


1.  De  - 


moc  -  ra-cy,    De  - 


word 
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of    hope 


^F^¥ 


gf^P 


r  r  Lfr 
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±  £  J   J 


thrill -ing  power!  Oh, 
-J-    hi    J 


Frrnr 


r  r  f  i 

from    the      sea      To 


m 


salt  wind  blow- in 
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ing 


M^ 


m& 
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^P^ 


i 


*d 
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^^ 
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f 


Mr  r  r 

brace    us    hour     by 

J-    J    J     J 


hour! 


J 


r 

We 


wait   thine      ad  -  vent , 


w 


J=J 
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t 
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5 
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2.  Democracy,  Democracy! 

From  height  to  height  ascend  we  still 
Up  the  steep  rock  of  Liberty, 

Knit  by  one  dauntless  will. 
One,  howsoe'er  dispersed  in  space, 

Though  severing  seas  betwixt  us  roar, 
Of  alien  feature,  tongue,  and  race, 

Yet  one  the  wide  world  o'er! 


3.  Democracy,  Democracy! 

No  teeming  cities  thronged  with  knaves. 
No  pampered  rogues  in  luxury, 

No  starved  and  abject  slaves! 
Life  steeped  in  sunshine,  bathed  in  air, 

Life  redolent  of  earth  and  sea, 
As  calmly  strenuous  and  fair 

As  growth  of  grass  or  tree. 
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4.  Democracy,  Democracy! 

Our  sordid  lives  take  thou  in  hand; 
Transmute  them  to  a  symphony 

Of  organ- music  grand. 
With  cleansing  fires  our  souls  assay, 

Consume  the  false,  confirm  the  true, 
And  in  the  searching  light  of  day 

Establish  us  anew. 


303    Here  are  Love's  Battalions. 

6.  5.  6.  5    (12  lines). 
GUSTAV  SPILLER.  NORMAN  O'NEILL, 

Boldly. 
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2.  Whisper  it  at  night  time, 

Whisper  it  at  noon, 
Falsehood  and  injustice, 

They  shall  vanish  soon. 
Bigotry  shall  perish, 

War  shall  lose  its  charm, 
Love  shall  on  life's  waters 

Pour  its   soothing  balm. 
Whisper  it,  etc. 


3.  Waft  it  on  the  breezes, 

Waft  it   on  the  wind, 
Soon  shall  ties  fraternal 

All  the  nations  bind. 
None  shall  then  be  idle, 

None  shall  then  be  poor, 
Every  one  be  able 

Justice  to  secure. 

Waft  it,  etc. 


4.  Spread   it   'mong  the  many, 

Spread  it  'mong  the  few, 
Love  shall  by   its    magic 

All  the  earth  subdue. 
Greed  shall  die  unpitied, 

Passions  shall  be  tame, 
Love  shall  for  its  bondman 

Every  heart- beat  claim. 
Spread  it,  etc. 
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304         AVhen  Love  Draws  Near. 

6.6.6.4.D. 


LUCY  WHITEHEAD. 
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305    "Whoever  Lost  by  Griving*? 

7.6.7.6. 
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Go,  rob  the  sparkling  fountain 
And  drain  its  basin  dry; 

The  seeming  barren  mountain 
Will  fill  its  chalice  high. 

3. 

Whoever  lost  by  loving? 

Though  all  our  hearts  we  pour, 
Still  other  spirits  moving 

Repay  our  love  with  more. 

4. 

And  was  there  e'er  a  blessing 
That   did  not  turn   and  rest, 

A  double  power  possessing, 
The  blesser  being  blessed? 
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306    Tlie  Lig-ht  of  Conscience 

10.4.10.4.10.10. 
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2.  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  thou 

Shouldst  lead  me  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path,-  but   now 

Lead   thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember  not  past  years. 

3.  So  long  thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 

Will  lead  me  on, 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 

The  night  is  gone; 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 
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3Q7  >Tis  ISat  the  Length  of  Life, 

6.6.4.6.6.4. 


R.H.U.  BLOOR. 
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2.  The  lark's  song-  in  the  sky, 
The  thrush's  soft  reply, 

Die  with  the  flower; 
Things  that  immortal  seem 
Are  dreams  about  a  dream, 

Gone    in  an  hour. 

3.  Let  not  my  soul  be  mute; 
String  me  a  larger  lute, 

With  iron  strings; 
And  with  my  spirit's  might 
I'll  sing,  in  time's  despite, 

Eternal   things. 


4.  It  is  the  soul  that  gives 
Life   unto  all  that  lives 

Sun-ray  or  song; 
The  beauty  of  the  hour, 
The  glory  and  the  power, 

To  her  belong. 

5.  Though  form  and  fashion 
As  light  winds  in  the  grass, 

As  ebbing  tides, 
Fixed  in  enduring  state, 
With  power  to  recreate, 

The  soul  abides. 


6.  Bring,  death,  thy  wintry  blight. 
The  darkness  of   the  night 

That  hath  no  star! 
'Tis  not  of  life  the  length; 
It  is  the  depth  and  strength 

Eternal  are! 


317 


3QS 


New  Tear. 
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2. 
Another  year  of  summer's  glow — 

Of  autumn's  golden  brown, 
Of  waving  fields,  and  ruddy  fruit 

The  branches  weighing  down. 

3 

Another  year  of  happy  work 
That  better  is  than  play, 

Of  simple  cares  and  love  that  grows 
More  sweet  from  day  to  day. 


Another  year  of  baby  mirth 
And  childhood's  blessed  ways, 

Of  thinker's  thought  and  prophet's  dream 
And  poet's  tender  lays. 

5. 

Another  year  at  beauty's  feast, 
At  every  moment  spread — 

Of  silent  hours,  when  grow  distinct 
The  voices  of  the  dead. 


6. 


Another  year  to  follow  hard 
Where  better  souls  have  stood, 

Another  year  of  life's  delight, 
Another  year  for  good! 
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30Q    Splendour  of  tlie  IMCorning.* 

8.7.8.7. 


Dr.  FELIX  ADLER 
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1.  Splendour  of  the  morning:  sunlight  Shines  in- to  my  heart  to-day, 


i^Ji 


J. 


i 


J-A 


^^ 


J  Aj. 


*wr  r  rr- 


Frr-r  M 


f 


i 


*U 


±=& 


^ 


Floods  each  cran-ny 


pm- 


^¥f 


f 


of  my  be-ingWithnewstrengthand 


A  AAA 


m  r    ffU 


gig 


«l  J 


J_^ 


spi-  ritgay. 


H^-P- 


£ 


f 


> 


2.  Let  me  use  the  golden  hours 
As  they  glide  so  swiftly  by; 

Fill  them  with  a  precious  freight  of 
Truth  and  Love  and  Knowledge  high. 
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3.  And  when  evening  comes,  and  kindling 
Stars  my  conduct  seem  to  ask, 

May  I  look  aloft  and  tell  them 
I  have  finished  well  mv  task. 
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UMLsty  Every  "Year*. 


P.M. 


From  J.  W.  CALLCOTT,  Mus.  D. 
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*   This  tune  may  also  be    sung  to  No.  124. 
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I  Wake  this  Morn 

C.M.D. 


From  CHAMBERS'S  JOURNAL. 
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2.  New  hopes  to  open  in  the  sun, 

New  efforts  worth   the  will, 
Or  tasks,  with  yesterday  begun, 

More  bravely  to  fulfil. 
Fresh  seeds  for  all  the  time  to  be 

Are  in   my  hand  to  sow, 
Whereby  for  others   and  for  me 

Undreamed-of  fruit   may  grow. 
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A.  Day  in  October. 
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2.  I  filch  the   fruit  of  no  man's  toil — 
No  trespasser  am  I, 

And  yet  I  reap  from  every  soil 
And  the  unmeasured  sky. 

3.  I  gather  where  I  did  not  sow, 
And  bind  the  mystic  sheaf, 

The   amber  air,  the  river's  flow, 
The  rustle  of  the  leaf. 

4.  A  beauty  spring-time   never  knew 
Haunts  all  the  quiet  ways, 

And  sweeter  shines  the  landscape  through 
Its  veil  of  autumn  haze. 

5.  I  face  the  hills,  the  streams,  the  wood, 
And  feel  with  all  akin; 

I  ope  my  heart,—  their  fortitude 
And  peace  and  joy  flow  in. 
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313  Tlie  Spirit  of  Spring, 

9. 7. 9. 7. 
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V.— CANTICLES, 


314 

FELLOWSHIP  IS  LIFE 
DOUBLE  CHANT, 

(To  be  sung  to  Chant  16,*  Westminster  Abbey  Chant  Book.) 

1.  (mf)  Fellowship  in  the  moral  life,  |  is  sal  |  vation:  Infinite  is  the  help 
that  |  man  can  |  yield  to  [  man: 

It  is  our  moral  nature  longing  to  be  i  fed  and  I  strengthened:  That  ur- 
ges us  |  in- to  |  fel-low  |  ship: 

Unison. 

i    I      i 

2.  (f)  Fellowships  we  need,  that  will  \  dei-fy  !  duty,  and  wor-ship  |  good- 
uess  \  as  a  |  god. 

iff)  Forsooth,  such  fel-low  |  ship  is  |  heaven:  And  lack  of  |  fel-low | ship 
is  |  hell. 

Harmony. 

3.  (p)  Fel-low  |  ship  is  |  life,  And  lack  of  |  fel-low  |  ship  is  f  death: 
And  the  deeds  that  we  do  up  |  on  the  |  earth:   It  is  for  fellowship's 

sake  |  that  we  |  do  these  |  deeds. 

4.  (mf)  O  |  what  is  |  heaven:  But  the  |  fel-low  |  ship  of  |  minds: 

That  each  may  stand  a  |  gainst  the  |  world:    By  its  own  meek  and|in- 

cor  |  ruptible  |  will. 

Unison. 

5.  {f)  The  tidal  wave  of  |  deep-er|  souls:  Into  our  [  in-most  |be-ing|  rolls; 
And  lifts  us  |  un-a  |  wares  Out  |  of  all  |  mean-er  |  cares. 

A  <?       d 

**  {f)  Fellowship  in  devotion  to  the  moral  ideal  giveth  peace  and\m-spir\ation. 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  |  day. 

*  The  numbers  always  refer  to  the  numbers  in  the  Westminster  Abbey  Chant  Book. 
**  In  each  canticle  the  words  in  italics  are  to  be  sung  to  Chant  No.  185,  but  in  the  same 
key  as  the  immediately  preceding  tune. 
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I  WAS  EYES  TO  THE  BLIND 

SINGLE  CHANT  (No.  166). 

1.  (f)  The  benefit  thou  dost  receive  must  be  rendered  again  |  line  for  ( 
line  Deed  for  |  deed  to  |  fel-low  |  men. 

2.  (/")  The  Christ  himself  had  |  been  no  |  Lawgiver,  Unless  he  had  given 
the  |  life  too  |  with  the  |  Law. 

3.  (mf)  When  thou  giv'st,  |  Give  thy  |  self.  I  was  eyes  to  the  blind,  and 
feet  |  was  I  |  to  the  |  lame. 

4.  (p)  I  was  a  fa-ther  |  to  the  |  poor,  And  the  cause  which  I  knew  not, 
my  |  self  I  |  search-ed  I  out. 

A 

5.  (p)  The  blessing  of  him  that  was  ready  to  perish  |  came  up  |  on  me, 
Because  I  delivered  the  poor  that  cried,  and  the  fatherless,  and  him  |  that 
had  |  none  to  |  help  him. 

6.  (mf)  I  put  on  righteousness,  And  it  |  cloth  ed  |  me;  (f)  My  judgment 
was  as  a  robe  |  and  a  |  di-a  |  dem. 

When  thou  givest,  |  give  thy  |  self. 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  \  day. 
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LOWLY  WISE 


SINGLE  CHANT  (No.  138). 


J    J 


A  9      w     & 

1.  (p)  Owe  not  thy  humility  unto  humilia-tion  |  from  ad  |  ver-si-ty,  But 

I  ! 

look  humbly  down  from  that  state  where  |  others  look  |  up  to  |  thee. 

2.  (p)  The  Pharisee  stood  and  pray'd  thus  |  with  him  |  self;  (f)  God,  I 
thank  Thee  I  am  not  as  other  men  are,  extortioners,  unjust,  adulterers,  or  J 
ev-en  |  as  this  |  publican. 

3.  (f)  I  fast  |  twice  a  |  week  I  give  tithes  of  |  all  that  |  I  pos  |  sess! 

DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  139). 

4.  (p)  And  the  publican  standing  a  |  far  |  off,  Would  not  lift  up  so  much 
as  his  |  eyes  |  unto  |  heaven. 

But  smote  up  \  on  his  |  breast,  saying,  God,  be  mer-ci  |  ful  to  |  me  a  g 
sinner. 

5.  (mf)  I  tell  you  this  man  went  down  j  to  his  |  house  Justified,  |  rath-er  J 
than  the  |  other. 

if)  For  everyone  that  exalteth  himself  shall  |  be  a  |  based;  (p)  And  he 

that  humbieth  himself  I  shall  I  be  ex  |  alted. 
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(Second  half.) 

6.   {mf)  Oh,  let  my  weak-ness  |  have  an  |  end,  Give  nnto  me,  made  lowly 
wise,  the  spir-it  |  of  self  |  sac-ri  |  fice. 

(p)  Blessed  are  the  \  meek  in  \  spirit. 
So  \  may  it  [  be  (his  J  day. 
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NO  ONE  LIVETH  TO  HIMSELF 
SINGLE  CHANT  (No.  68). 

1.  (f)  Who  is  weak,  and  II  am  not  |  weak:  Who  is  offended  [and  1 1  burn  |  not? 

2.  (p)  For  none  of  us  liv-eth|to  him  |  self:  And  no  man  |  di-eth  |  to  him  |  self. 

3.  (f)  Whoever  degrades  another,  de  |  grades  |  me :  And  whatsoever  is  done 

or  said,  re  |  turns  at  |  last  to  |  me. 

Change  to  DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  69). 

4.  (p)  I  was  an  hungered,  and  ye  |  gave  me  |  meat:    I  was  thirs-ty  \  and 
ye  |  gave  me  |  drink: 

I  was  a  stranger,  and  ye  |  took  me  |  in:  Nak-ed  |  and  ye  |  cloth-ed  |  me: 

(Second  half.) 

I  was  sick  |  and  ye  |  visited  me:  I  was  in  prison,  and  ye  |  came  |  un- 
to |  me. 

Change  to  SINGLE  CHANT. 

5.  (f)  When  saw  we  the  an  hungered,  and  fed  thee,  or  thirsty,  and  |  gave 
thee | drink?    Or  when  saw  we  thee  sick  or  in  prison,  and | came |un-to| thee? 

Change  to  DOUBLE  CHANT. 

6.  {p)  Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  the  least  of  |  these  my  | 
brethren:  Ye  have  |  done  it  |  un-to  |  me: 

(f)  The  same  |  heart  [  beats:  In  1  ev'ry  |  hu-man  |  breast. 
Thanks  to  the  human  heart  by  \  which  ive  |  live. 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  |  day. 
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LOVE  NEVER  FAILETH 

DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  127). 

3.    (p)  Love  |  nev-er  |  faileth; 

But  whether  there  be  |  prophe-cies  |  they  shall  |  fail, 
Whether  there  be  tongues  |  they  shall  |  cease, 

Whether  there  be  knowledge  |  it  shall  (  vanish  a  I  way. 
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2.  {f)  But  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  lore,  these  three:   but  the  greatest 
of  \  these  is  \  love. 

He  that  loveth  another  |  hath  ful  1  filled  the  |  law. 
Love  your  enemies,  bless  |  them  that  |  curse  you. 
Do  good  to  I  them  that  J  hate  j  you. 

3.  (mf)  For  if  ye  love  them  J  which  love  |  you 

What  reward  have  ye?  do  not  ev-en  the  |  publi-caus  |  do  the  |  same? 
And  if  ye  salute  your  brethren  only,  what  do  ye  |  more  than  J  others? 

a  d  4  <    * 

Do  not  |  even  the  |  publi-cans  |  so? 

4.  (f)  He  that  loveth  his  brother  abid-eth  |  in  the  |  light, 

And  there  is  none  oc  1  casion  of  |  stutn-bling  [  in  him. 

(p)  But  he  that  hateth  his  brother  i9  in  darkness,   and  I  walketh  in  | 
darkness, 

And   knoweth   not  whither   he  goeth,    because  that  |  darkness  hath  | 

•    * 
blinded  his  |  eyes. 

Unison. 

5.  {f)  Though  I  speak  with  the  tongues  of  men  and  of  angels,  and  |  have 
not  |  love, 

I  am  become  as  a  sounding  brass  |  or  a  {  tink-ling  |  cymbal. 

And  though  I  have  the  |  gift  of  |  prophecy, 

And  understand  all  |  myst'-ries  I  and  all  |  know-ledge: 

Harmony. 

6.  (p)  And  though  I  have  all  faith,  so  that  I  could  remove  mountains, 
and  have  not  love  |  I  am  |  nothing. 

And  though  I  bestow  ail  my  |  goods  to  |  feed  the  |  poor, 
(cres.)  And  though  I  give  my  bo-dy  |  to  be  |  burned, 
(f)  And  have  not  love,  it  |  pro-fit  |  eth  me  J  nothing. 
(/*)  Who  loveth  his  brother  a-bid~eth  |  i .  the  |  light 
bo  |  may  it  J  be  this  \  day. 

319 

LOVE  IS  A  GREAT  GOOD 
DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  126). 


I.   (p)  Without  love  the  exterior  work |pro-fiteth| nothing;  But  whatsoever 
done  of  love,  be  it  never  so 
(f)  He  doeth  much,  that 
a  |  great  and  |  tho-rough  |  good. 


is  done  of  love,  be  it  never  so  little,  it  be  f  comes  |  whol-ly  |  fruitful. 

A  A 

(f)  He  doeth  much,  that  |  iov-eth  |  much,  Love  is  a  great  thing,  yea, 
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2.  (tnf)  By  itself  it  makes  everything  that  is  |  hea-vy  |  light; 
And  it  bears  evenly  1  all  that  I  is  nn  |  even. 

It  carries  a  burden,  which  J  is  no  |  burden; 

It  will  not  be  kept  back  by  |  any-thing  |  low  and  |  mean. 

3.  (/)  It  desires  to  be  free  from  all  worldly  affections,  and  not  to  be  en- 
tangled by  any  |  out- ward  pros  |  perity 

Or  by  any  ad  |  ver-si  J  ty  sub  |  dued. 
(p)  Love  |  feels  no  j  burden 

Thinks  nothing  of  trouble,  attempts  what  is  above  its  strength,  pleads 
no  excuse  |  of  im  j  poss-i  |  bility. 

4.  {f)  It  is  therefore  able  to  undertake  all  things,  and  completes  |  man-y 
I  things, 

And  warrants  them  to  take  effect,  where  he  who  does  not  love  would 

|  faint  |  and  lie  [  down. 

Though  weary,  it  |  is  not  j  tired; 
Though  pressed  |  it  is  |  nev-er  |  straitened. 

5.  (p)  Though  alarmed,  Love  is  |  not  con  |  founded;  But  as  a  living  flame 
it  forces  its  way  upward,  and  3ecure-ly  |  pass-es  |  through  all  |  things. 

(cres.)  Love  is  active  J  and  sin  \  cere; 

{f)  Courageous,  patient,  \  faith-ful  |  pru-dent  and  |  manly. 

6.  (p)  Love  suffereth  long  land  is  |  kind;  love  envieth  not;  Love  vaunteth 

A 

not  itself  |  is  not  |  pun2  -  ed  |  up, 

Doth  not  behave  itself  unseemly,  seek-eth  |  not  her  |  own, 
Is  not  easily  pro?ok'd,  and  j  thinks  not  I  an-y  |  evil; 

7.  (p)  Rejoiceth  not  |  in  in  |  iquity, 
(cres.)  But  re  1  joic-eth  |  in  the  |  truth; 
Beareth  ail  things,  believ-eth  |  all  |  things, 
Hopeth  all  things,  (f)  en  |  dur-eth  |  all  I  things. 
{f)  Tlie  same  heart  beats  in  eve-ry  \  hu-man  \  breast. 
So  |  may  it  \  be  this  (  day. 
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THE  GOVERNMENT  OF  THE  TONGUE 

DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  125). 
1.    (p)  If  any  man  offend  not  in  word,  the  same  is  a  |  per-fect  |  man,  And 

able  to  |  bridle  the  \  whole  |  body. 

Behold,  we  put  bits  into  the  horses'  mouths,   that  they  |  may  o  |  bey 
us;  And  we  turn  a  |  bout  their  |  whole  |  body. 
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2.  Behold,  also,  the  ships,  which  though  they  he  so  great  and  are  driven 
of  |  fierce  |  winds,  yet  are  they  turned  about  by  a  very  small  helm,  whither- 

J  J       ol  0  9^ 

so  |  ever  the  |  gover-nor  j  listetn. 

Even  so  the  tongue  is  a  little  member,  and  boast-eth  |  great  |  things. 

A  d      «i  

Behold  how  great  a  matter  a  J  lit-tle  |  fire  |  kindleth. 

3.  Honour  and  shame  is  in  talk;   and  the  tongue  of  man  |  is  his  |  fall. 
Death  and  life  are  in  the  J  pow-er  j  of  the  |  tongue. 

Cursed  be  the  whisperer,  and|dou-bie|tongued,  For  such  have  destroy'd 

«'  #      o 
|  many  that  |  were  at  |  peace. 

4.  A  backbiting  tongue  hath  dis  |  quiet-ed  |  many,  And  driven  them  from 
|  na-tion  |  un-to  |  nation; 

A  A  J       •'       O 

(f)  Strong  cities  hath  it|pull-ed|down,  And  overthrown  the  |  houses  of| 
great  |  men. 

5-    A  backbiting  tongue  hath  cast  out  |  virtu-ous  |  women,  And  de  |  priv'd 
them  |  of  their  j  labours. 

If  any  man  among  us  seemeth  to  be  religious,  and  brid-leth  |  not  his  | 

i      i         i 

tongue,  But  deceiveth  his  own  heart,  this  \  man's  re  |  lig-ion  is  |  vain. 

6.    (p)  1  will  take   heed  to  my  ways,  that  I  sin    not  |  with  my  |  tongue; 
I  will  keep  my  |  mouth  |  with  a  |  bridle. 


(f)  I  wTill  |  put  away  |  lying,  And  will  speak  truth  and  kindness  to  my 

our,  for  we  are  |  member* 
Our  hearts  incline  to  \  keej 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  \  day. 


neighbour,  for  we  are  |  members  one  |  of  an  J  other. 
Our  hearts  incline  to  \  keep  this  |  law. 
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THE  TRIBUNAL  OF  CONSCIENCE 
SINGLE  CHANT  (No.  167). 

1.  (p)  If  thou  bring  thy  gilt  |  to  the  |  altar, 

And  there  rememberest  that  thy  I  brother  bath  I  aught  a  \  gainst  thee, 

2.  Leave  there  thy  gift  before  the  altar  and  [  go  thy  |  way: 

A  J       W       d 

First  be  reconciled  to  thy  brother,  then  |  come  and  |  offer  thy  (  gift. 

3.  (f)  He  that  loveth  not  his  brother  whom  \  he  hath  J  seen, 
How  can  he  love  God  j  whom  he  I  hath  not  1  seen? 

4.  Morality  no  longer  depends  on  the  re  f  ligious  |  sanction; 
It  is  religion  that  depends  §  on  the  I  inor-al  |  sanction. 
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5.  (p)  The  sabbath  was  |  made  for  |  man, 
And  not  I  man  |  for  the  |  sabbath: 

Unison. 

6.  (f)  Bring  your  doctrines,  your  precepts,  yea,  even  the  inner  devo-tion  | 
of  your  |  soul, 

Before  the  |  judg-ment  |  seat  of  |  Conscience. 

Harmony. 

7.  (mf)  She  is  no  man's  and  |  no  god's  |  vicar, 
But  the  supreme  judge  of  |  men  |  and  of  j  gods. 
(p)   We  bind  our  ivills  to  the  |  law  of  |  love. 

(pp)  So  \  may  it  \  be  this  J  day. 
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GUARD  THE  FIRE  WITHIN 
SINGLE  CHANT  (No.  174). 

1.  (mf)  Let  us  build  temples  and  offer  sacrifices  to  kindness,  courage, 
truth-ful  |  ness  and  |  love. 

(p)  To  innocence  and  purity,  to  |  mer-cy,  |  hope  and  |  peace. 

2.  (p)  When  all  else  has  passed  away,  when  creeds  and  symbols  have  be  | 
come  trans  |  parent, 

(cres.)  These  virtues  will  abide  unchanged,  divine  deliverers  of  |  weak 

.      J  jl  £ 
and  |  suner-mg  |  men. 

3.  {f)  Say  ye  that  men  have  |  found  new  |  faiths, 

A 

And  |  we  must  J  leave  the  |  old? 

4.  (mf)  Leave  then  the  cross,  as  ye  have  \  left  carv'd  |  gods, 
(p)  But  |  guard  the  |  fire  with  j  in. 

5.  (mf)  Let  this  day's  performance  of  duty  be  |  our  re  I  ligion, 

a  #'      •     d        €      e      & 

For  the  |  worship  of  \  goodness  suf  |  fices. 

6.  (f)  Nothing  in  heaven  |  could  be  |  brighter, 

•      i      I 

if)  Nothing  on  earth  |  is  so  J  mighty  to  |  bless. 
(f)  Thanks  to  the  human  heart  by  \  which  we  [  live. 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  \  day. 
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CONSIDER  THE  NEEDY 
DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  81). 
1.    (f)  Woe    unto    him    that   buildeth    his    house  |  by   un  |  righteousness, 
And  his  |  cham  bers  J  by  |  wrong; 

That    useth    his    neighbour's    service  |  with-out  |  wages,    And   giv-eth  J 
him  not  (  of  his  |  work. 
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2.  (mf)  That  saith,  "I  will  buiJd  me  a  wide  house,  and  |  large  |  chambers/' 
And  |  cut-teth  |  him  out  |  windows; 

And,  it  is  |  ceiled  with  |  cedar,  And  |  paint-ed  |  with  ver  |  milion. 

3.  (p)  Woe  unto  them  that  join  house  to  house,  that  lay  |  field  to  |  field, 
Till  |  there   be  |  no  |  place, 

That  they  may  be  |  plac'd  a  |  lone,  In  the  |  midst  |  of  the  |  earth. 

4.  (mf)  Whilst  another  man  |  has  no  |  land,  My  title  to  mine,  your  title 
to  j  yours  |  is  not  |  valid. 

(p)  We  turn  the  needy  |  out  of  the  |  way:  (pp)  The  poor  of  the  earth  | 
hide  them  |  selves  to  |  gether. 

(Second  half.) 

5.  The  bread  of  the  needy  |  is  their  |  life :  He  that  defraudeth  them  thereof  | 
is  a  |  man  of  |  blood. 

(Change  to  No.  82.) 

6.  (p)  As  righteous  life  presupposeth  life,  as  we  cannot  live  virtuously  | 
save  we  |  live;  Therefore  the  first  impediment  to  be  removed,  is  the  want  of 
those  things,  with- out  |  which  we  |  can-not  |  live. 

(/")  But  they  that  will  |  heap  up  |  riches,  Fall  into  temp  |  ta-tion  |  and 
a  |  snare. 

7.  (f)  Behold  I  the  wealth-y  |  of  this  |  world  Shall  con  |  sume  a  |  way  like  | 
smoke, 

And  there  shall  |  be  no  |  memory  Of  |  their  |  past  |  joys. 

8.  (p)  So  pos  |  sess  thy  j  riches,  That  thou  shalt  |  not  be  1  poi-soned  | 
by  them. 

Let  them  be  in  thy  house,  and  thy   purse,   for  the  be-ne  |  fit  of  J  all ; 
And  |  not  |  in  thy  |  heart. 

9.  (p)  He  |  find-eth  |  peace,  That  serveth  with  his  wealth  the  commonweal 
rather  |  than  his  |  own  |  will. 

A  A 

Peace  with  the  |  pure  a  |  bides;    All  the  gentle,  all  the  humble,  know 
the  |  shel-ter  |  where  she  |  hides. 

(p)  Peace  with  the  |  pure  a  \  bides. 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  \  day. 
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AVOID  OCCASIONS  OF  WRONGDOING 

SINGLE  CHANT  (No.  78). 

1.    if)  Fly  from  a  tempting  ob-ject  |  for  thy  |  safety  As  thou  wouldst  fly 

from  an  |  en-e-my  |  for  thy  |  life. 
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2.  (f)  These  loving  enemies  are  more  dangerous  than  bating  enemies; 
they  get  the  keys  of  our  heart  and  |  steal  our  |  treasure,  When  an  open 
enemy  is  sus  |  pect-ed  |  and  shut  |  out. 

3.  (p)  Avoid  the  company  of  persons  thou  art  in  |  dan-ger  |  of;  If  thou 

J      I      ' 
wilt  go  seek  for  a  thief;  no  |  wonder  if  |  thou  be  |  robbed. 

4.  {mf)  If  thou  wilt  go  seek  fire  to  |  put  in  the  |  thatch  No  wonder  | 
if  thy  |  home  be  |  burned. 

5.  (p)  If  thou  canst  not  keep  at  a  distance  nor  forbear  the  pre-sence  | 
of  the  |  bait  Thou  art  not  like-ly  |  to  for  |  bear  the  |  sin. 

Change  to  DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  79). 

6.  if)  But  if  thou  wilt  indeed  put  a  stop  to  sin  |  in  the  be  |  ginning, 
Thou  must  begin  where  sin  begins—  |  in  the  |  heart  and  |  thoughts. 

Occasions  do  not  make  a  man  frail,  they  but  show  |  what  he  |  is.  We 

are  courageous  enough,  so  long  as  |  nothing  ad  |  verse  be  |  falls  us. 

7.  (mf)  We  can  |  give  good  |  counsel  And  yet  may  find  ourselves  overcome  | 
by  a  |  slight  |  breath. 

It  is  sometimes  a  |  very  |  trine  Whence  a  |  great  temp  |  ta-tion  a  |  rises. 

8.  (p)  This  is  that  which  oftentimes  strikes  us  backward  |  and  con  |  founds 

.  0        c         & 

us  That  we  are  so  subject  to  fall  and  so  weak  J  in  re  |  sisting  our  |  passions. 

{mf)  To-day  we  confess,  and  to-morrow  we  commit  the  very  same 
offence  we  |  have  con  |  fessed.  (f)  Great  cause  therefore  have  we  to  humble 
ourselves — since  we  are  so  frail  |  and  so  |  in-con  |  sistent. 

(f)  Fellowship  in  devotion  to  the  moral  ideal giveth  strength  and\in-spir\ation. 

So  |  may  it  |  be  this  |  day. 
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THE  LAW  OF  RIGHTEOUSNESS  ABIDETH 

SINGLE  CHANT  (No.  1). 

1.  (p)  Oh  that  my  lot  might  lead  me  in  The  path  of  holy  innocence,  of 
thought  and  |  deed, 

(mf)  The  path  which  august  laws  ordain,  Laws  which  in  the  high-est 
heaven  |  had  their  |  birth. 

2.  (p)  The  race  of  mortal  men  did  |  not  be  |  get  them,  Nor  shall  oblivion 

ever  put  |  them  to  |  sleep. 

3.  Possessions  vanish  and  o  |  pin-ions  |  change, 

But  by  the  storms  of  circumstance  un  |  shak-en  |  duty  ex  |  ists. 
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4.   (p)  It  is  not  the  child  of  to-day's  or  |  yesterday's  |  birth,   But   hath 


d      J 


been,  no  |  man  knoweth  |  how  long  |  since. 

5.  (mf)  Hither  |  as   to   their  |  fountain   Other   stars,    repairing  in  their  | 
golden  |  urns  draw  |  light. 

6.  {f)  If  this  fail,   the  pillared  |  firma  |  ment  Is  rottenness,  and  earth's  | 
base  |  built  on  |  stubble. 

A         4  14 

(/)  The  law  of  righteousness  a  |  bid-eth  in  |  glory! 
(f)  So  |  may  it  |  be  this  |  day. 
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REPENT  AND  LIVE 
DOUBLE  CHANT  (No.  77). 

1.  (p)  In  vain  is  that  washing  where  the  next  |  sin  de  |  fileth.    To  do  it 

no  more  |  is  the  |  only  re  |  pentance. 

He  hath  |  ill  re  |  pented  Whose  |  sins  |  are  re  |  peated. 

2.  Desire  not  that  |  con-so  |  lation  That  |  taketh  a  |  way  com  |  punction. 

The   begin-ning  |  of  com  |  punction  Is  the  beginning  |  of  a  |  new  |  life. 

3.  Repentance  clothes  in  |  grass  and  |  flowers,  The  grave  in  |  which  the  | 
past  is  |  laid. 

There  is  no-thing  |  to  be  |  done,  Save  to  atone  for  the  past  by  |  Un-re  | 

mitt-ing  fi  |  delity. 

4.  The   fountain   in   which   sins  are  to  be  |  wash'd  a  |  way,   Is  that  of  | 
love  and  |  not  de  |  spair. 

It  is  the  dark  idolatry  of  self,  which,  when  our  thoughts  and  actions  | 
once  are  |  done,  Demands  that  man  should  |  weep,  and  |  bleed  and  |  groan. 

5.  (f)  O  vacant  expiation!  |  be  at  |  rest!  The  Past  is  Death's,  the  |  Future! 
is  thine  |  own! 

And  love  and  joy  can  make  the  foulest  breast  a  par-a  J  dise  of  |  flowers, 
Where  |  Peace  might  |  build  her  |  nest. 

SINGLE  CHANT. 
Peace  awaits  him  |  who  re  |  pents. 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  |  day. 
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THE  LAW  OF  DUTY 

SINGLE  CHANT  (No   33). 
i      j 
1.   if)  The  law  of  Duty  is  perfect,  re  |  freshing  the  |  soul; 

The  ordinances  of  Duty  are  sure,  |  mak-ing  |  wise  the  |  simple; 
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2.  The  precepts  of  Duty  are  right,  re  I  joicing  the  |  heart;  The  commandment 
of  Duty  is  pure,  en  |  light  |  'ning  the  |  eyes. 

3.  (/")  The  religion  of  Duty  is  clean,  en  |  during  for  |  ever;    The   statutes 
of  Duty  are  true,  and  |  ai-to  |  ge-ther  |  righteous. 

4.  They  are  more  in  value  than  gold,  yea,  than  |  much  fine  |  gold,  Sweeter 

than  honey,  and  the  |  dropp-ings  [  from  the  \  comb. 

5.  By  them  their  servant  is  |  al-so  |  warned; 
To  keep  them  1  brings  a  |  rich  re  |  ward. 

6.  But  who  can  per  |  ceive  his  |  errors?    Of  those  committed  unawares  | 
may  we  |  be  held  |  guiltless! 

7.  We  must  protect  ourselves  |  from  the  \  arrogant,  That  |  they  J  rule  us  |  not. 

8.  (p)  Then  shall  |  we  be  |  blameless,  And  |  free  from  |  gross  trans  j  gression. 

9.  (f)  May   the   words   of  our  mouth,    and  the  meditation   of  our  heart 
accord  |  with  thy  J  law,  O  Duty,  our  |  Re-fuge  |  and  De  |  liverer. 

Incline  our  hearts  to  \  keep  thy  \  law. 
So  |  may  it  |  be  this  \  day. 
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